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F thou art acyoaterd} with the Divine Life, 1 need not 
I inform thee that alibo all the Aﬀs and Exerciſes of De- 
votion am feet and delightful, yet wwe never reſemble 
the Blzfed” Worfeippers above more then hen me are join- 


ing together in public Devotions, and with Hearts and Lips 


unfeigntd, finging Praifes to him who ſitteth upon the 
Throne for ever. Conſeqttently, Hymns compoſed for ſuch a 
1 ought to abound much in Thankſgiving, and to be 

72 a Nature, ihat all tobe attend may join in them 
5 being obliged to ing Lies, or not ſing at all. — 
Up2h. this Plan the following Collection of Hymns is founded: 
—They are intended pure) for" 40174 MWourſbip, and /o al- 
tered in ſome Particulars, that I think' all may ſafely concur 
in ufing thent—They ure ſport, betauſt I think thret or four 
Stanzas, with a Doxoligy, art ſufficient to be ſung at one 
Time.” I am no great Friend to long Sermons, long Prayers, 


or hong Hymns. They generally weary. inflead of edifying 
end therefore 1 think Sind be avoided by hoſe be, prefide 


in any public Worſhipping Aſſembly. ' Beſides, as the Gene= 


ality of thoſe who receive the Goſpel are commonly the Poor 


of the Flick, 1 have ſtudied Cheapneſs, as well as Conciſe- 


10%. — Mach ita: little iswhbet God gives us in his Mord 
Ard the more te imitace furh 4 Methid in gur public Per- 
formances and Devotions, ie nearer. we come up to the Pat- 


tern given us in the Mount. think 2 * alt aòle in 
Uſe of 


publiſbing yome Hymns. iy way: of Dialogue 
the Society, becauſe ſomething | like it is pradtiſed in aur Ca- 
thedral Churches but much more ſa becauſe the Celeftial 
Cbotr is repreſented in the Book of the Revelations, an- 


wering one anather.im their heavenly Anthems. That we 


all may be inſpired and warmed: with a ike divine Fire 
whit finging- belt, und be. tranflated after Death to join 
with "them in finging the Song-'of ' Moſes and the Lend 
above, is the earneft Prayer of, Cour teous Reader, 


Thy ready, 2 Servant .Chrift”s Sake, 
A T an G. W. 
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My God, my Life, my Love 
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At the Opening of ; Worſhip, 
N may tlie Spirit's Holy. Fi in 
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He owns the Ranſom, and n | 
The hourly Follies of our Lives. 


Our Youth decay'd, his Pow? r re Alte 
His Mercy crowns our * ears: 


He 8 our NECN with Good; 
And fills our Hopes with hepenly | F ood . 


Let the whole Earth his Pow'r confeſs, . 
Let the whole Earth adore his ve arid el 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall j Juv: 
In. Work: and eee 10 GIFs 


* 


K 
| Sang 


The . 


y Soul repeat his Praiſe, Fg; 
' Whoſe Pant hp are ſo chit | 
Whote At n 1 
So 9 to ahate. TT. 


4? 


High as the Heav'ns are MITT ie 2h 
Above the Ground we Rea „ TOY LA 
So far the Riches of his Grace. 
Our higheſt Thoughts reer. 1 


The Pity of the Lord, nue che ne 8 
To thoſe that Yea? hiy Nene ei 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel! 
le knows our feeble Frame. 70 ES 
Our Days are as the Grafs, n 


Or like the Morning Flowers 21 
If one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o'er. the Field 


It withels in an Hour. 
But thy. e waſtons Lord,, A 


To endleſs Years endure ;. - 
And Children's Children ever find: 
as Word of 25 3 fans, ff 1 3 () 


2989 


. 


1 * M N X. 
| God's Goodneſs to his People. ” 


THE Lord ſapplics his People 8 Need, | 
12 Jehovah is his Name; 


aſtures freſn he makes . ed 
Beſide the living Stream, 


He brings their wand'ring Spirits back, 
| When they forſake his ays, 
4 And leads them for his Mercy's Sake 

it - In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


When they walk thro? the Shades of Death, 
His Preſence is their Stay; 
A Word of his fupporting Breath 
- Drives all their cars away. 


His Hand i in Sight ar all their Foes | 
Doth ftill their Table ſpread, 


72 Their Cup with Bleſh overflows, 
| | | His Oil anoints their Head. 2H 


Ther ure proviſions of our . . 
Attend us all our Days: 3 3 
O may his Houſe be our e 
And all our. Work his Praiſe ! 3 


H * M N XI. 
Morning Worſhip. 


Lord, how many are our Foes 

In this weak State of Fleſh and Blood 4 
A Our Peace th 55 daily diſcompoſe, 

= |- But our Defence Aud — is God, 


E979 
Tir'd with the Burdens of the Day, 
Too thee we rais'd an Ev'ning Cry; 
Thou heard'ſt when we began to pray, 
And thine Almighty Help was nigh. 


„ by thine heav'nly Ad. 
We laid us down and flept fecure ; | 
Not Death ſhould make our Hearts afraid, 
Though we ſhould fleep and riſe no more. 


But God ſuſtain'd us all the Night 

Salvation doth to God belong: 
He rais'd our Head to ſee the Tre, 

And he ſhall have our Morning Song. 


HYMN XI. 
The Same. 
ISE our Souls to praiſe the Care 
R Of Jeſus true and good : _ 
mg to him whoſe Roves appear 
s newly dipt in Blood. 
By his Pow'r we live to ſee 
The Dawning of another Day; 
Farther favour'd may we be, 
When here no more we ſtay; 
O may we in Righteouſneſs, 
-— Jeſu's Arms awake ! 

And the Joys the Saints poſſeſs, 
With them ere long partake : 
With our common Father fit, - 

And in his heav'nly * 1 praiſe 
(Bowing down before his Feet) 
The Riches of his Grace. 


a . — 


1 


| 10 


HYMN XIII. 


** The Same. 
OME, let us adore — 
The Lord's gracious. Hand, 
(Oar great GO , f q 7! 
Who gave a Tag ww nd 10 
And Charge to his Angels 1 
. To watch round our Bed, 


To guard us from Evils, 
From Dangers and Dread, 


Our Shepherd alone | 
\ "Fae 28 o 
Who reigns on the Throne | 
The Prince of our Peace; 
Who evermore ſaves us 
By ſhedding; his Blood; 
All hall, holy jeſus, 
8 Our Lord and our God! 


. We daily will fing | 
25 Thy Merits, thy Praiſe, FF 
h Thou merciful S 8 
Of Pit and (He 5 
Thy Kin 21 for ever 
o Men we will tell; 
And ſay, our dear Saviour- 


Redeems us from Hell. 


Preſerve us in Love, 5 
While here we akude:; 6; 5113 this, 
Nor ever remove, rn 0 74 
Nox cover, nor . 
| TY glorious. Salvation $: 
ill joyful we ſte _ 
The beautiful Viſion - 
Compleated in thee. 


» - _ * 28) 
©. * 
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HYMN x. 


The game. 


NHRIST, who Glory fills the Skies > 
Chriſt, the true, the only Light: 
Sun of RJ hteoufneſs are, 

Triumph o'er the Shades of Night ; : 
Day-Spring from on high be near, 
D- in our Hearts appear. 


Dark and chearleſs is the Morn, 
Unaccompany'd by thee; 
Joylels 1 is the Day” 5 eturn, 0 
Till thy Mercy's Beams we ſee. 

Lord, thy Bearer f Light impart, . 7 

Glad our Eyes, and Warm. * \ Hear wry 


Viſit why Soul of + gg 15 
Pierce the Gloom of Sin NEE Grief, 73 

Fill with Radiancy divine, | 
Scatter all our Unbelief”: 

More and more thyſelf diſplay, 

9 to the perfect Day. 


HYMN XV. 


Evening Worſhip. 


HE Saviour who kept us To- day, | 
'The Lamb who takes our Sins away, 


r thankful Souls ſhall bleſs; 
Thou worthy art, O Son of God, 
Of endleſs Praiſe ; for in thy Blood 

Saints ſweetly reſt in Peace. 


5 . 12 oy 
We'll lay us down, rh . our Lord, 
With all thy Angels us will guard; 
Our Souls to thep we Kruft: ;* iÞ 
Thou ſhalt (for thou art able IN 
Our Souls among the: Fellow 
; Of n ee ches made juſt. 


e . 
* 4 ce ; H we . 
« # 5 # : % 
* 
* 


— 
* 


H Y NN Xl. 


| The Same. Nec 
Net Frog the Altar of our r Hearts, 


| 


Let Incenſe Flames ariſe; 1 
ſt us, Lord, to offer „ > 
Our Evening, Laeribice, "Ya 


Awake ou e ! eur Joins 

— Heart and . 4 

Sleep not when Mercies loud! ly Fall, 
Hoon: forth 1 a A Song. 


* 7 £ 


* "= 5 
- *® ;* 2 
bl * 
% N 125 £ 
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Minutes and Mercies ulti l x 
Have made up all wh 1 aft 
Minutes came but ereies Were 
More fleet and free than WEY. -* 


New Tims," | TE Favour, and new Joy 9, 

Do a new Song require; 

'Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, 
e Heart's 8 n . 


W. 8 of our. Time; whoſe Hand hath fer 

New. Time, upon our ſcore: 
Thee may we praiſe for all our Time, | 
When Time _ be no more! 


* 


x 537, 


FT & 1: + 1 


27 N xvn. 


Morning or Evening. 


God, how endleſs is thy Love, 
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev'ning new; 
And Morning Mercies, Hom yy „ 
Gently di a] ike early Dew. f-\ 


Thou ſpread the Curtain of he Night, 
Great Guardian of our fleeping Hours * 

Thy Sov'reign Word reſtores, the Li icht, 
And quick'ns all our drowſy Pow! re... 


We yield our Pow'rs to thy Gomithithd, 
To thee we confecrate our Days; 
Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe. 


a 


HY M N- XVIII. 


On the LORD's DAY. 


HIS 1 is the Day che Lord hath Wale, 
He calls the oll his OW; 

Let Hear? n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 

And Praiſe turround the Throne. 


To-day Chriſt roſe, and let the De ad, = 
And Satan's Empire fell; if 
To-day the Saints his Triumph: xs, | 

And all his Wonders tell. „ 


by . 


A 


Was to th el Kings „ =_ 
To David's holy Son; 8 = 
Help us, O Lord, deſcend, and bring 


Salvation from thy Throne. 14 | 


- 
—_ 


- OE 3 * * * ; "> r r 1 
5 4 . : . ; * 
yr - 4 % : N 
o > = 2 . -. . y 
2 A >. 
— 5 . - . 1. 
* 


Wande, 5 in the hit 1 

The Church on Earth can raiſe ! 
The higheſt-Heavens in which he reagns 
Shall Sire hita W Praiſe. 


— 
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HYMN, NIX. 


The Ss . yd 5 * 
TELCOME, ſweet Daz F R e 
That ſaw the Lord 1 85 : a... 


Welcome to this-reviving Breaſſ, 
And theſe rejoicing Eyes! a 


The King ier comes near, 

And feaſts his Saints To-day : 
Here we may ſit, and ſee him here, 
And lov e, and praiſe, and Pray. 


— 


no rr eee 


= One Day er the Place 3 
3 Where our dear God hath been, 
| As ſweeter than ten thouſand Days, 
Of plcaſgy4ble) Vin. ;* If Fri 


- 


Bid, Lord, our Souls to ſay - 
In ſoch a Frame as this, 8 
And when thou call for them away, | 
Waft them to endleſs Bliſs. $65 556 


M14 Y M N * 


4 - E The Same. n 
| =- Queer: is the Work, O God, our Kine, 
1100 IO n thy Name, Sive 1 Hanks, 21 
_ (ſing: 
119 To. ſhew th ako? al oy b "a Licht, 
1 all th ruth * hae. 


| Suden! is | Sd Dn; err 
O may our Hearts in Tune be found, 8 
_— avid's Harp of e Wand 7 iT 25 RT”: 
Our Heart ſhall lp in d, Erd, 
And bleſs thy Work, and bleſs — fk Word ; 
Thy Works of Grace; how bright 
How: op "ny aggro how d "vine! 30 Tf 
O may we ſee, 110 hear, e W ; 5 N 
What Mortals cannot reach below 7 © 
May all our Pow'rs find 2 Employ © £262 4 
In hrift's cvernal wan > 9 
5 HY M N XII. A 


| Longing for the Houſe of God. „ 

OR D of the Worlds dove, 15 5 IS - 

L How pleaſant ang how fair, 
he 9 of thy Love, 

* ak e comples ate. Arg | 

: bode, | n 2 50 4s L — 

My Soul, aſpire, 1 7. mf "$704 1+ | : 5 J 

With warm — : 5 1 3 1 


1 ſee oy od. 3 8 
0 n Soils ee 1145, | = 1" £44 ”: V * 
Where God appoints to bear * 3 3 


O happy Men that pay "i by is 460 . 
Their conſtant Service are | C — 
They praiſe Chriſt Kills — 
And e „ OR 28 or _— 
To Dien rH, $2351 | tu REA YH 


G5 was = 


: N 1 261 
— !''F | Turek t this — als of Ne 12 jt 
: 1 Mn Till each arriv at length, | b 


: Till each in Heav'n appears, 
| O glorious Seat! : 
RG Our God and King: 0 
ep Us thither bring, E Y £8 Sd Na 
| TO kuſw-thy: Feet: 8 * : 3 ORF ef 
A | . 


The Lord his people <= 33 
His Hand no Good withholds, "a 2 Ex 4 
From thdſe his Heart OS. 3 
From pure and pious 8 eee 

Thrice hap e 1 
O God of © © of; URS 

Whoſe "Spirit t cruſts ay 

Alone in vt E ba 8 * 


. — — 3 


11 1 M N XXII. 
e 


P . od 2 
OW 3 how divinely Fr, 0 
O Lord of Hoſts," thy Dwellings are; 
Ihe new-born Soul botlclonge and faints 
To meet th' Aſſemblies of thy Saints. 


Bleft are the Souls that God a "HOY 
| Within the Temple of. thy Grace: mk 5 
= | | = | There they behold thy g . tler Ras * yh U 
= - And ſeek thy F {cr and leart i alte 


. 


1 


: Bieſt are the Men ao Bs are ft. 
| | To find the Way to Zion's Gate; 3 
God is their Strength, and throu Ty the Road 
s 22a Jean * e Go . 


4 2 4 >. * . 4 
: : 6” \# - 
7 5 
s 11 \ . 
* 7 ** . * 


1 


On may we walk with growing — , 
Till we all meet in Heav'n at length; 
Till all before Chriſt's Face e 


And join in nobler We chere! 


H * M N XXIII. 


5 8 of CHRIST. 


'OIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Power, 
That Mortals ever knew, 


That Angels ever bore :- on 


All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
| Too mean to ſet 
Our See ö 


But, 0 what gentle; T erm; | 1 


What condeſcending Ways, 


Doth our 8 uſe 

To teach his heav'nly Grace 3 
My Soul, W ith Joy 
And Wonder fee 
_ What Forms of Love 
He bears ths Hes. * 


Great Prophet of os 


Our Tongues would re v. Name #0 
By thee the joyful News _ 

Of our Salvation Ro W 

The joyful Newa | 

Of Sins bergie n, 1 

Of Hell ſubdu' d. ag 

And Peace with tn R 


* 


a N 


Our Conqu rer and our King, 


* 5 a 
7 — % N ; 
Bs of 
N 6 — 


Jeſus, our 5 eat High Prieft,- n 
Offer'd his lood 150 9145 4 


Thou guilty Sinner ok” 


No Sacrifice ende 204 * 75 A der 8 1128 r 


His pow'rful Blood 

JJ 
And nowit pleads ” * | 
* the Throne. | 


Thon PRs Alwighty 1 MT 


4 e wet; 


Thy Sceptre and thy "$M gh Went! 
Thy reigning Grace we cir „ na A 22 
Thin! is the, Pow 587 | 2 5 
O ma WE! fit, 2111 oy 24 r 
In willing Bends, Yank . 
Beneath oY 3 


hes * 8. 1 
J 4 ®. 
H Yi o V 


{1-4 . 44 i 


— 381 10 > 4 \ (i 


5 4 S 5 2821 I 
A RRAYD 1 lem, 5 


Chriſt 11 
And holds the 
And Pardons 1 in 115 And 


Ge and 


45 d 245 


4 i lg 3.5 


+ y of . 
* a _ T x 200 


To Mortals&no 


* OH 2 1 22 . 
ere hf 1772 x r 


Be chow our r Count ; ide ql 1” us 


Our Pattern and 2 ! 51 5 M 
And through 1 this. de rt. r 
8 5 ls ; 


Still keep us near thy Hide 


4 1 r 2 #4; 
* * . Cu # WE? 
ot 2 1 

A ERIE 250 'S 8 


A+ e 4 TE: 3-4 


hIL >. a) 


K 


O let our Feet . pidgot if 
| Neer run aſtray, | a1 Is: 2 
Nor rove, nor ſeek —- 
The crooked Way t 


We'd hear our Shepherd's 1 1 : ; 
Who's watchful Eye doth keep : 
Poor wand'ring Souls among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep, 
He feeds his Flock, 

He calls their Names, 

His Boſom bears 

58 tender Lambs. 


To this ** Surety's ſs: | 
My Soul, commend" thy Nee | 
He anſwers and false 
His Father's broken Laws: 
Belieying Souls 5 = 
Now free are ſet: __ 75 = 
For Chriſt hath paid E | 
Their dreadful De the 1. 


Their Advocate appears, 1 e 
For their Defence on . e eee 

The Father bows his Ears, 

And lays his Thunder by: a. - 
p Not all that Hell 
Or Sin can ſay r r . _- 5 
Shall turn his Hearts Sb 
BY Love away. 


Then ke our Souls alle, * T = 
And tread the Tempter down; 1 8 4 
Our Captain leads us forth | | 
To Conqueſt and a Crown. e | 


1 
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| Gang, our Wiſdom, / Righteouſneſs, 


| He ſets the Pris'ners free, and. breaks 


Grace, Wiſdom, 5 and Ri ghtcouſuls; 


—_ Give our whole 


A feeble Saint 17 1 ” xt yy ws S, 
Shall win the Day, ae 
eu 


© Tho! Death-and- 
Obſtruc̃t Mg $2219 55, 14 


Sactification, and Redemption. 


URY'D in Shadows of che Night, 
We lie, *tis Chriſt, reſtores the Light; . 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 


And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


Loſt guilty Souls are drown'd in * 


Till the atony ng Blood appears 3, 1870 
Then they . 5 from deep Diftrek, 
And ſing the Lord our 99, pee 


Feen. beholds where Satan reigns, 


inding his Slaves in heavy Ains : 7" 


The iron Bondage from our Necks. © 
Poor helpleſs Worms j ig | thee poſſeſs 


Thou art our we 80 EAN may we 


The Se Ps 
OW heavy is the N ight | 
That hangs upon our Ez 


* - x - 
- E, > 3g # P 3 * 
"A # 1 F 1 28 4 


| Chrift with his 1 Mi 5 | 70 Engg 4 
"Ore: our wang arile! 4 42" ia ' 
£30 4 r Dat 1. 128811 1 
: 23 


a Y ac Oc 


11 


Our guilty Spirits dreck 3 
Jo meet the Wrath of Heaves 1. 1 er L19 
But in his Righteouſneſs array'd, n A 
We ſee our Sins erte „ 


Unholy andi impure e e e 
Are all our Thoughts 55 Ways; f 

His Hands infected Nature cure 
With dak mee Pls Ferro A 


The Pow'rs.of. Hell agree 
To hold our Souls in van; oF 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage free,.. n 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


Lord, we adore thy Ways Ye 
"I hat bring us near to God; ö 

Thy k ſov'reign PoWẽr, thy . Grace, — 
ot thine Ops Blood. | 


H Y MN XXVII. 98 435 | 
nnen £4345 | 3 8 1 

To the HOLY GHOST. =_ 
(REATOR'S pirit b 25 whoſe Aid f | 
The World's oundations firſt were laid, | | f 


Come viſit ev'ry waiting Mind, 
Come pour thy Joys on Humankind 5 
From Sin, and Sorrew ſet us free, 


And make us Temples | B Bel. 1 755 


O Source of uncttated Heat, 

The Father's promis“ d Paraclete! 

Thrice holy eng eg Fi 

Our Hearts with heav'nly Love inſpire; 

Come, and thy Sacred nction bring, a 5 


To zent us white we ſing. 


144 * ke. 22. . A 


of — 
1 —— EO 8 85 


11 


85 Create all new, our Wills controul, 
Siubdue the Rebel in our Soul; 
Chace from our Minds th? . Foe. 
And Peace, the Fruit of Faith, beſtow : 
And leaſt again we go aſtray, 
Protect and guide us in thy 1 


| 1 Homes; el F N 
Attend th* Almighty Father's Name : 


| The Saviour Son be 1233 y'd, 
Who for loſt Man's edemption 7 E 
Aud equal Adoration be, 


Eternal ebe to thee! 2 — 45 
H Y * N XXVII. 
The Same. HIP 


OME, Holy Ghoft, our Hearts inſpire 

Let us thy Influence prove; 

Source of the old prophetic Fire, 
F ountain of Life and Love. 


IE Come, Holy Ghoſt, (for mov'd by thee £5 

Thy holy Pro phets ſpoke) 73 

Untock the Truth, thyſelf the Key, 
Unſeal the ſacred Beck. 


and thy Wings prolific Dove, 
rood o'er our Nature's Night; 
On our diſorder'd Spirits move, 
And let there now be Light. 


God thro e we then ſhall Knows | 
If thou within us ſhine; . _ 
And found, with all thy Saints below, 
The Depths of Love 


* * — 8 q 128 9,7 8 * 
1 „ A * 2 7 
* Me N 
7 * N 5 


(bas 23 1 
u XXIX. 7 FD | 


TEL DIT42 207 365! * ' 


1 houkbthe Children ofa King, 1 

Go mournin 448 all their Days? 55 | 

Great Comforter, deſcend and AG Ps = 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. o 

Doſt th op pot dw well in Wir- 


And fat the Heirs of 


When wilt thou, baniſh Wenn th 
And * their Sins forgiv n? | | 
15 rf * ET F 1252 415 5. „ TY * ; 
Afﬀfurets ee of its Part 


In the Redeemer's Blood, 4. 8 
And bear thy Witneſs in each Hen, 1 
That it 18 born of God. 


1 2 
1 2 LA . 


Thou art t the Exrnalt of his Love, 1 
The Pledge f Joys to come: 
May thy ble Wings, (celeftial Dore, 


98 _ © + 


8 8 x, . 1 8 


u * * XX. 
Cuntstr's Birth. 


Tr King of Glory ſends his 1 
© 


To make his — on this Earth, EY 
old the Midnight bright as Dean 5 
And heav'nly Ho declare his Birth! 


About the young Relleemer's Head, 
What Wordeis, and what Glories-mect ! 1 
An unknown Star aroſe, and ! | 
The eaſtern Sages wihis Fer... 15 


Inward they felt the facred Fire 
| Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme ted. 


Who condeſcended to be born... 


Offspring of the Virgin's Womb. 
- Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead — '! {17 


IF? 


Hail the Heav'n- TR Prince of Peace | 


| Who was born at Beth chem. 5 . * 5 | = V i 
Qdkuig by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 


£24]. 
Simeon and Anna both conſpire, 
The infant Saviour to proclaim :; 


So a 


7 


And bleſs d the Babe, and 050 kis Na. 


And treat the holy Child with 192 5 5 
Qur Souls adore th* eternal God, 


N 


HYMN XXXL. 


The Same 


-ARK _ 5 p ing 5 
Glory to the new- born „ 2 - 
Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild, * 

God and Sinners n 3 


A e ern 


To yful all * N en ae 
oin qu the riumphs of the NY 
Jature riſe and worſhip him, 


Chriſt the-everl Lord FA 'S; 7 | 
Late i in Time behold him come, 8 


Hail tly incarnate eit of? 55 3 
Pleas'd as Man with en vappear, 5 
Jeſus our Emanuel 8 FEMA, 9. 2 


Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs !_ 
Light and Life around he brings, | 
Ris'n with Healing in his — 


"I 


tas. 


ge he lays tis Glory 1 * 7 > 
Born that Men no more may die End 
Born to, raiſe. the Sons of Earth, 


Born to give them ſecond Birth. 


Come, Deſire 6f Nitto, come, | 
Fix in us thy heay” nly Home; . 
Riſe the Woman's conquering "See 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent s Head. 


Adam's Liken ee now efface, 435 
Stamp thy Image in its Place; 
Second Adam from above; 
Work it in us * . Love. 4 


* 


N 


x * 111. * 5 . 


H x M N XXII. 
The Same. 


Chriſt the Lord is born To- day, 
Chriſt who takes our Sins away, 

He who rules in Heav'n and Earth, 
Hath in Bethlehem his Birth ; 
Him ſhall all bis People fer, 

And 590580 eternally, 


Lift your Hearts and Voices high, 
With 12 fill the Sky; 
Glory be to God above! 

God is infinite in Love! 

Peace on Earth, Good- will to Men! 2 
Now with us ur God is ſeen : 
Angels join with us in Praiſe, 
oP us ſing Redeeming Grace, 


— „TT 


HAT good News the Ange ls ing 
What glad Tidings of or King +. 
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May be ſav'd * Faith es rh 


They ſhall all be born again, 


| | All 12 World by him 1 18 bleſt; 0 


And bleſs thee for the: recious 0 


1 26 


Now che Wall is broken down, „ e 
Now the Goſpel i is made known: NA ee 
Now the Door is open Wide, TY 
Chriſt for Jew and Gentile dy 4; 7 
All who feel the Weght of Sin, i 
All who languiſh to be clean, | 
All who for Redemption groan, Y 1 K 1 


Jeſus 3 18 : the lovely. Name, „ 
This the Angel doth. 49 — en eee 
He ſhall all his People fave, EA Lim 


They in him Remi on have; . 
When they ſee themſelves undone, 20 
They take Refuge in the Sor ; 
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7 
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And with him in Slory reign. 


in ye Nations of the Faith, 5 = 
Sing the Triumphs of his Birth Far 


Sound his Praiſe from Eaſt to Well ; 
Jews and Gentiles gointly hogs. ne 
Chriſt our common Lord ahi K "Fanny ot 
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Chriſt cur Life, our whe our 9817225 E 
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HY MN. Nit. 
The Same. 54 = 23 2 3 


ATHER, our Hearts dye lift 5% 
Up to thy gracious Throne, © 
, 


| Wh 


Of thine 1 in Son 


e 
The Gift unſpeakable, In 2 
We thankfully receive, 
And to the World thy Goodneſs 1 2% 70 
Oh may we to thee live! : 


Jeſus, the holy Child, 
Doth by his Birth ol "blk : 
That Go and Man are reconcil'd, 
And one in him we are, © © 
Salvation thro? his Name 
To loſt Mankind is giv' n, 
And loud his Infant Cries proclaim 
A Peace *twixt Earth and Heay” n. 


A Peace on Earth he brings, 5 
Which never more ſhall end gz 
The Lord of Hoſts, the King of Kings, 
Declares himſelf our. Friend: 
Aſſumes our Fleſh and Blood, - 
That we his Sp'rit may gain, 
The everlaſting Son of God, 2 
The mortal Son of Man. 5 


O may we all receire 3 
Ihe new- born Prince of Peace, aj 
And meckly in his Spirit live, 
And in his Love increaſe !' 
Till he convey. us home, 
Cry ev'ry Sou aloud, 
Come, thou Deſire of Nations, S Bf 
And take us all to __ 


HY M N XxXXIV. 


The Circutcifion of Cn RIS 1. 


| JT my Soul, with Wonder ſec 
The incarnate Oy ; 


d 28 J 
G Nature he aſſumes. 


He to ranſom Sinners comes, 
He was not conceivid in Sin, oy 
He was infinitely clean 
Him no ſinful Spot diſguis d, 
Yet, lo! he was circumeis, | 


He olf all Ri Lees” 
Standing in our — gal Place, 
From the Cradle to ST Croſs, 
All he did he did for us. 
He did all our Woes retrieve, 
He expir'd that we might live; 


* 
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By his Stripes our Wounds are heal'd, 


By his Blood. our. r e gt 


eſu's N procures our Euſe, 
efu's Death is our Releaſe: 
Jeſu's Croſs obtains our Crown, 
eſu's Sepulchre our Throne. 
rd, conform us to thy Death; 
Bid our Sins yield up their Breath; 35 
By thy Reſurrectien's PWr, 
Make our Souls eee, 
Circyimeiſe our filth 1 > 
Purify our inward Parts 
Lord, deſtroy the carnal Mind, 
That in —＋ we Peace may finde 
In thy a or array'd, 


Let us triump Kaste glad 3 


Let us walk . Wick e in * 


Till we 5 ace in Light. 
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Cunisr's Compaltion for the Te T 


| TH) Joy we meditate the Grace 

11 Or our High Prieſt aboue; 1 e ; 
His Heart is made 'of Tenderneſs, 224 ˙ | 

His Bowels melt with Love. 


- 
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Touch'd with a Sympay within, 

He knows our feeble Frame: 

He knows what fore Temptations pen 
F or he hath felt the ſame. 8 85 


He in the A of fecble Fleſh, 
Pour d out Jas Cries and, Tears, 

And in his Meaſure feels N 
What every! Merper bears. 


He'll never qu nench the frncalts ing Fins. 
Butraĩſe it to a Flame; 
The bruiſed Reed he never Greaks;” 1 25 

Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Nate. 00 . 


Then, let our . Faith addreſs. 
His Mercy and his Pow'r '; 

We ſhall obtain delivering Grace ALLY 5 
In the diſtreffing Hour. N 1 80 


HYMN XVI. 


Cu r1s7's Pallion 


E that paſs by, . behold the Oy | 
The Man of Grief condem'd for you,, 
The Lamb of God for Sinners ſlain, .. 
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od 
2 
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Weeping to 8 N * nt 1} 


wp 
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His-facred Limbs they ſtretch they tear, | 
With Nails they faſten to the Wood 


| His facred Limbs—expos'd and bare, 
x 'Or only cover'd with his Blood; © 


— wo 
See there! J hib Yecples Aan, with hp ns, 
His bleeding Hands extended wide, 
His ſtreaming Feet tranfixt and torn, 
The Fountain guſhing from his Bude. 


Oh, thou Yay ſuff ring Son . God, 
How: doth thy Heart to Sinners move! 
Help us to catch thy precious Blood. 
Help us to taſte 750 dying Love. 


The Earth 9 to her Center poke, 
Convuls'd while her Creator dy 4 

DO may our inmoſt Nature ſh fy 

: And rt with Jeſus crucify'd ! os 


At thy laſt Gaſp, the Graves difplay'd 
Their Horrors - the 5 r Skies; * 
O that our Souls might burſt the Shade, | 


And, quicken'd by t y Death, ariſe ! 


The Rocks could feel thy pow "rful Death, 
And tremble, and aſunder part; vy 


O rend with thy expiring, reath . 
| _—_ "_ We oke our Heart? 


; i . _ 
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H * M N. xxXVII. 
Cun IST 's Sufferings and Glory 
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OW for a Tune of lofty. Praiſe 25 
* great Jehovah's cqual-Son ; 


| Ta7 


Awake my. Voce! in heav'nly Lays, . 
Tell the loud. Wonders he hath done. 


Down to this baſe, this ſinful Earth, 
He came to raiſe our Nature high; 

He came t'atone Almighty Wrath, 

| Jeſus the God was born to die 


Deep in ci Susger yt Bodem Den, 
Th' Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay ; 5 
TY Almighty Captive left the Earth, , 
And roſe to everlaſting Day. ; 


Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Lights. 
Up to his Throne ning Grace: Fo 
See what immortal Glories Su 


Round the ſweet Beauties ef his Face. 


Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs 1 
Tefus the God exalted reigns ; ans 


'©) may his Praife fill all our Tongues. „ 


And echo to che Heavy P tans. 8 


11 Y. M. N. xv. 
The Same. 


Sine t all the Notes that Angels ſing 


Are far ien p 3 2 


Worthy 18 bs that once was 8 


The Printe of Peace that groah'd and a * 


Worthy to riſe, and live and 3 
At his Almighty — iy. 


4. 


NAT equal Honours Thall we 8 
To thee,'O Lord our God, the Lamb 5 


[3] 
«Big r and Dominion are TR Due ih. * 452 | 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, . 
Tho' he was charg' with Madneſs here. 


Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn; 
While Glory thines around his Head, - 
And a bright Sen without a Thorn. 


Bleſſings for « ever on the Lamb, ER 
Who bore our Sins, and Curſe, and Pain: 3 
=_ Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name, 
. And every Creature ſay Amen! 


H Y N * NNN, 


-Crrts7": 8 Reſurrection. | Kio: 


TESUS, who dy'd a World to fave, 
Revives and riſes from the Grave, 
By his Almighty Pow'r; 
From Sin and Death, and Hell ſet free, 
He yr leads Captivity, - A 
x And hves to die no more. N 


F Children of God, "look up + ſe 
N Your Saviour:Hloath'd with Majeſty, - 
© Priumphant Oer the Tomb: 
Gre Oer your: Griefs, caſt off your Fears, 
In Heav'n your. Manfions he prepares, 
And ſoon will take you home, 
niet 25 #7 3360 15 cf * 
His Church i is ſtill his Joy and Sen, 
He looks with oa mes. 43+ 
On her he d Reden 51 1 
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He taftes her Joys, he feels her Woes, 


And prays! that e ma Ils her 5. | 
And ever 7 5 with bin. . 5 


P & 
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Oh Oh may y we all from 'Sin ——__ 
in Heav'n our Places take, 
ear our exalted Head e eee 
all our Souls to Heay' n aſpire, 3 
In Thou ght, in Will, in 3 n 
1 70 3 Pleaf ures . a 


* 
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HYMN XL. 


7 The Same. 


HE Sun of Righteouſnels: appears, 
T To ſet in Blood no more: 8 
Adore the Scatterer of your Fears, 

Your 0G God adore.. | 


The 8 wa he refign'd his Breath, . 
Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes; 

He breaks again the Bands of Death, _ 
Again the Dead ariſe ! | 


Alone the dreadful Race he ran, 
Alone the Wine-preſs trod: 

He dy'd and ſuffer” Jes as a a Man, : 
He riſes as a God. 


In vain the Stone; the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early, Riſe 
To him who breaks the Gates of H, 


And . Paradiſe. 


WET "= 
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* 
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Enser 8 ton, - 


LAP your Hands; People all, 
C Praiſe the God 6 89 85 ye call 3 
Lift your Voice, and fhout his f 
Triumph i in his fovereigh PS; 


#7 


E. is gone up on high, * 3112 ET 


akes his Seat above the "EY 
Shout the Angel-Choirs aloud, 
Echoing to the Trump of God + 


Sons of Men, the Triumph; join, 
Praiſe him with the Hoſts divine; - Su 
Emulate the heav'nly Pow'rs,” © 
Their victorious Lord 1 is ours. 


* the God enthron'd above, | 
mpet forth his conqu ring Love; 
Praitei 1 to our Jeſus — K; 
Praiſes to our uns ha 2 


Power i is all to Tekus 7 
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Paw'r-o'er Hell; and Earth, and Hear n: 2 


eſus, Power to us impart, 
hen we'll Praiſe with all our Heart, 


E Y MN. XIII. tir 2 
he Same. 


OSANNA to the Prince of Light, 
II That cloath'd himſelf in Clay,” 
nter'd the Iron Gates of Death, © 72 - 
- And tore the Bars away 


238] 
Death i is no more the King of Daun, 


Since our Emanuel roſe; | 
He took the Pyrant's Stins away, 
- And oil d ous: OI"? does. 


See Low! the Cad "ror mounts aloft, b 
And to his Father flies, | I 
With Scars of Honour in his F leſh, 
And triumph 1 in his Eyes. 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters Bleffings down 3; | _ | 
Our Jeſus fills the middle Seat . 
Of the celeſtial I. hronge + 


Raiſe your 8 mortal To e 
To * Bis bleſs d Abode; aue, 
Sweet be the Accents of our Songs 

To our incarnate God. . 1 


Bright Angels trike their loudeſt nh, 
our ſweeteft Voices 0 
Let Heav'n, and all created Thin inge, 
Sound our Emanuel's Praiſe, | 


H * N * XLII. 
The Same. 


1 PAIL N Day that 7207 hun in 
2 Ravi ſhd from our wiſhful Eyes 3 N 
awhile to Mortals gix „„ 

Re-aſcends his native Heav'n, 

ere the pompous I'riumph waits, 
© Li Ie. thotnal-Giadh } 1 
* Wide unfold the radiant Scene, #0 
* Take the King of Glory in,” 


# 


W 257 - #5] 198 

| Circl'd round with Angel- Pow'rs, 
Their triumphant Lor pA Gurs, 

Conqu'ror o'er Death, 1 and sin, 5 
Take the King of Glor e 


Him, thoagh 1 07 — n receives, 


Still he loves the Earth he leaves 
=<z Though returning to his Throne, an 
| Still he calls Mantind his unn. 
4 See, he lifts his Hands i, : 
_ Sec, he ſhews the Prints of Love; * 
1 Hark ! his gracious Li beftorw - / 0 8 
1 Bleflings on hb Church below; . 
ws Still for us he intere*des, 
ws Prevalent his Death he pleads ; 
. Next himſelf prepares our Place, 
1 Harbinger of human Race. . 


— 


Maſter (may we ever Ry) 8 
Taken from our Head I oda, 
Sec; why faithful Servant fer 
Ever gazing up to these! 
Grant, thoug parted from dur 155 
High nay e azure Height, 

Grant our Hearts may thicker riſe, 


Seeking thee beyond the Skies. 
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Ever upward ma 28 move, _ 
Wafted on the mgy of Love ; 
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Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 7 
Longing, gaſping after Home! 
There may we with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endlefs Reign; 


There thy Face unclouded ſee, 
Find. our Heaven of Heav'ns in tee!“ 
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6 8 . 


FELL ! the Redeemer's gone 
T appear before our Gag,” 1 Ne 


To 12 o'er the Bod Throne 
With his atoning” ec 


3h 


23 


No fiery 8 now, 

No burning Wrath comes down; 

We juſtice calls for Sinners Blood, - 
The Saviour WN his o own. 

Before his Father's 8 E ye, 


Our humble Suit he . 8 A | 


The Father lays his Thunder br, 4 - 


1. 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 


Now may our joyful Tongues 
Our Maker's Honours fin 


Wcſus the Prieſt receives our . 
And bears em to te N 


9 hs 


S 


HB Y M N XLV. 
The Same. 


IE T up your Eyes to th' heay” ny Seals 
Where your Redeemer ſtays ; 
ind Interceflor, there he fits, 


And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


* 


3 
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3 
2 
4 _ 
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2 
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r was well, my Soul, he ad for thee, | 
And ſhed his vital Blood*; 


\ppe eas'd ſtern Juſtice on the Tree, 
d then aroſe to God, 


(6638-1 


7 Petitions now, and Praiſe ay Fife riſe 


And Saints their OfPri 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice 
Preſents them to the 710 


Ten thouſand Paaites to e W 
Hoſanna in the high'ſt? 6 
Ten thoufands Thanks ogr Aide bring 


To God, and to his G - 
H Y 1 M N xXLVI. | 
T Praifing Cuxlsr. | 


" WAKE, and ; the Song 
Of Moſes and the Lamb, . 
ake ev'ry Heart and ey? =p 

To praiſe e the Sayiour's Þ ANC, 


| Sing of his dying Lan 
Sing of his riſing Pow? r, % i 91 
Sing how he intercedes above 
or thoſe whoſe Sins he bore. 
EEC OY E 


Sing till we feel our Hearts 
| | Aſcending with our "Tongues, 
AF Sin *till the Love of Sin departs, 

| nd Grace 1 our W 


Sin ill we hear Chriſt ſay, 
4 our Sins are all forgivn, n,” 
ng on rejoicing ev'ry Day, Ass 
A e, 1 
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. Y M N XLVIL 


The Same. 


OME, _ Brethren, If e's Races i 
: C2 And hear me bleſs my Aus: r 
Hear me my Beloved praiſe, d 1 
My Jeſus do I fang : 
Neither hear 5 g alone, 2 
But help, O help me to proclaim 
Jeſus, our Creator's Sonn | 
Jeſus ! that lovely Name. | h 


* * 


Others ſing their Time away, 
Who Jeſus never knee 
Ought not we to. pals our Day | Ts 
In Joy and Singing too? - -, 
Others have they Cauſe to bleſs ? 

The Children of the King have more; 
They have Chriſt, their Righteoufneſs! 

Their Glory, Peace and Pow'r. 


Bow thy Throne, hw Son. of God! 
And with, a bving. Coal | 

From the Altar; ftain'd with Blood, 
Inſpire each drowſy Soul. 

Slaughter'd Lamb, who, who can ſhew, 
Or fully who can ſing thy Praiſe 2 

Lord, we fail in Hymns —. 
T each ! teach us PEAT uy Lays. 


H Y M N- XI VIII. 


Cuxisr worſhipped. by all his Creatures; 


(ie let us join our chearful Songs 
With Angels * the Throne, 
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Thou-the Godhead bearin 54 fn down, 
To the Sight of mortal | 


1 
Ten thouſand e 


ands are their N 


But all their Joys are one. 


Worth the Lamb that a a, th 3 
Toke ne thaw): id : \ 0 
ee our Lips reply, | 


For enn, en 


32 Lok 25) F A . 

Jeſus is worth to receive 1 n 1891 
Honour and Pow'r divine; 

And Bleſſings more than we can give, 255 
Be, 4 for euer thine. 


The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name, 
Of him that fits upon the 21 n 161 
And to adore ches Lamb. 1500 


HYMN x11. 


The Same. 


URE thy Name is Wonderful 
Counſellor, the mighty God, 
Whom the 'heavinly Hoſts adore, 
Praiſe we through the Earth PT. — 


Fleſh in Form, and God in Pow, 
Suited art to all thy Plan. e oy 
Center 15 in thy lovely Face, 
Judgment, Merey, both appear, 

All the Father's. 1 een meets,  '/ 
All bis Glory * here. 


1 1 
Vonderfully forin'd-ta nice, a 


Adam's fallen helpleſs Race, 
Form'd to purchaſe, and . 


12 


For thy People, boundleſs ns: 57 


Thou that Prophet art and, King, 


Thou the Prieſt foretold to riſe: N 


Thou the Sacrificer art, 
5 hou too art the Sacrifice. 


Lamb of God, that once was Nain, 
| Bleeding on the * = 
| Riſen and aſcende * 


We adore thy Are * e 


Wonderful art thou in Power, 
But moſt wonderful in Lows; 2 
Be thou all our Theme bellow, © 
Be thou all aur WOES. above CT 


7 
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The Same. 


E Servants of God, 
Your Maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad | 
His wonderful Name, 
= 8 all victorious 
Of Jeſus extol ; 
His Kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 


God ruled on high, 
Almi ty to ſave, 


And ſtill he is nigh,” - me 


TFY 
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His Preſence we here. ne 
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aha Hallelujah 
HYMN L. 


** 


T7 


The great Congregation 5 
His Triumph hall fog | e 
Aleribing Salratian * Yr 5 


a 


: = Ck : : "2 


Salratich t to Ge 
Who fits on the Throne 8. 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son. 

Our Jeſuss Praiſes 

The Angels Proclaim, „ ieee 
Fall down on their Faces, | 
And worſhip the Lamb... ws 


Then let us 8 . 
And give him his Right, WE Be 
All Glory and Pow'r, ä 
And Wiſdom and Might; 8 1 . 24 
All Honour and Blefling, 
With Angels above, 
And Thanks never. cealingy 7 
And infinite Love... ARES 


4 


RE ME! 


£6.98 65 BY ny 
* *£ | r r 2403 
Te Deum. 51 68K 
fy £55] © I 5 


ow can we adore," LY 

Or worthily praiſe * * 
Goodneſs and 9 2 
hou God of all Grace,! 


F "* 
WW... _ 


With Honour and. Bleſſing, ole. * — ” 
Before thee we fall, En 


Moſt gladly confeſſng, .. 515 1 ” 
Thee Father of, all. 3 985 


N 2 P = 


The Heav'ns and 
And Water and Air, 
To thee owe their 


Subſiſt by thy Care; 2 


Fh 


While Angels 4 Angi 


"I Praiſes above, % 
ortals are bringing 
Our Tribute of Lo Ve. 


We 


| Thou, Saviour, art one 


With God the Supreme, 


His eternal Son, 


And equal with him: 


Inveſted with Glory, 


On high doſt thou fit, 
While Angels adore 7 | 
And bow at thy, Feet. e | 


How oh was ; thy 2 
How wond' rous thy Grace l. 
Thou camꝰſt OM: above 

To ſave a; loft. R 


And, Man to deliver, 
Of Mary waſt born, 


That ey? ry 
To: 


Believer 
might return. 


How ſoon with thy. Seat 


Of Judgment * 1 
us to m 5 
Lad welcome hes ee 5 


Pre 


Thy 1 981 ir 


In us 


ſhed abroat 


And bid us inherit 


The Kingdom of God: - 


E 3 


. 


ACE. 3. 


5 fl. 44 il 
| Ah Fader and Son 
4 n lrit 
To many ot: * 
Compleat Deity: 
Sweet Jeſus, thy Merit 
3 2rd r ms 1 
yt good Ihn . 
F albn Sou are renew'd.. 


H 1 M N LN. 
'To the Trmerrr. * 


LEST be the' Father and is las, 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we owe. 
vers of endleſs Toy above, 
And Hills of Comfort here below! ? 


| Glory to thee, oreat Son of God; 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 
Pardon and Life for Ong Souls. 


We give the Sacred Sp irit „ 25 
Who, in our Hearts 7 Sin and 8 
Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, 


And into boundleſs" _ flow. * 


i * * 
F< LOS UH 1 of 


Thus God the F r, God the" Safi, 1” 
And God the 8 mis Gal hs SY PA 1 
That Sea of Life and Love vaknown, - | 
2 il 


In R Bottom or a. Shore, 73947 


1 W „ # + 
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HYMN” Mt. 
8 STAY The Same. | 72 5 


MAIL holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Be endleſs: Praiſe to the: 3 5 
upreme, eſſential One 1550 Wo. < 
n co- eternal Three“? [at worm i 


Inthron'd in everiaſiin Sr, 
E'er Time its — Fr M 
Who join'd in Council to Create . 
The Pignity of Man. 2 1 
All chat the Name of Creature owns, 
To thee in Hymns aſpire; 
May we as Angels on our Thrones 
For ever join the Choir ! . 


Hail holy, " boly, WY Lord ! 3 
Be endleſs Praiſe to thee Pe Se 
Supreme, eſſential One ador' d, 
n co- eternal Three ! 4 E 
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HYMN. Lv. 


The Same. . 175 


E T God the Father live Vp” 
For ever on our Tongues, _ 
Sinners from his. free Love derive 
The Ground of all their MOV 


Ye Saints employ your Breath, | 
In Honour to the 8 
Who 2 your Souls froth Hell and "RT 


By o * up his o W n. 


ö 16 
Give to the Spirit Praiſe, 


Of an immortal Strain; 
Whoſe Light, and Pow 'r and Grace en 


Salvation down to en. 


While God the Gmb 7 
Reveals our pardond Sn, ih. Fn 
O may the Blood and Water er 8.00 f. 
he ſame N within! ! 


To the grese One and Ter? 2 a 
That ſeal the Grace in Benz. 11 


The Father, Son, and Spiri, be 
ge 1 g 8. | 


. 
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HYMN Iv. 
The Same. a 


E ve immorta 1 Praiſe 
T Gene Fathers Love; : 


25 * * 


For all our Comforts here, Nn 
And better Hopes —S Lotb i 
He ſent his nn | ; 
Eternal Son, M £4 
To die for ins 4 
That Man had done. 


To God the Sen belongs 
; Immortal Glory too, ae 
Who bought us with his Blood, 
From ee W TW 
And * lives, 5 
And now he reigns, a Gais s 
3 SOX ee 


8 * 4 0 
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Ot 2: 20 
To God the Spirit's Name, 


Immortal Worthip F 


Whoſe new- creating Pow'r_ © +» 


His Work compleats eta ; 


The great Deſign, '' 
And fills the Soul 
With Joy divine. 

Be endleſs Honours done: 


The undimded Ihre,, A 


„ *? 
And the myſterious One 
There Faith prevails | 

And Love adores. 
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Tesa: 
Before the World began 4 
o him that bore the Curſe 


To him that form'd 
Our Hearts ane w. 


Is endleſs PF 


Jo fave rebellious Man; of 


Where, Reaſon fais 


The Father's Love ſhall run 
Thro' our immortal Songs! 
We bring to God, the Son, 


Hoſannas on our Tongues. 


Our Lips addreſs _ 
Tbe Spirit's Name, 
With equal Praiſe 

And Zeal the ſame. 


$ 144 


, * 
7 
* -- 
1344 


| | 
Mi 
3h 
j 
1 


481" 


Let ev ry * above, * 

And A round the e ** 
For ever bleſs and dove 175 12280 5 

The ſacred Three in One! 1 N 
Thus Heay'n. ſhall ail 3 
His Honours high, er 
When Earth and Time 9 Bug J a 
Grow old and die. een 


. 11 1 4 


1 HY MN VII. 


Angels p raiſe: che hm. 


HE Lord, = Sovereign Ki 1 ca 
T Hach fix'd his Throne on 1 
Oer all the heay'aly World he NN 
And all beneath the Mn. 


Ye Angels great in Might 
| And Fiſh to do Might, | * 

Bleſs ye the Cord, whoſe Vole ye hear, 
2 Wh, oſe Pleaſure. e fulfil. 


Let the bri ght Hoſts: ade Mc nth bþ 
The ſony. ah their King, _ /: 

And guard his Churches when . prays B 
Join in the Praiſe: they ng; > [ 

While all his wond'rons: Warks | 


Thro' his vaſt Kingdoms — 
Their Maker's 8 thou, my fa, 
Shall fing his 9 n_—_ 


H Y M N La. 
"The brazen Serpent. 


V TITH fiery Serpents greatly rd 
. When It woe rides com- 


plain'd, 


149) 

And figh'd to be relie d. 
A Serpent ſtrait the Prophet made, 
Ot molten Braſs to View diſplay . 
T he. Patients look'd and lied. 


But, dn, hat healing g 10 the. Heart, 
Does Jeſu's greater Croſs im 
xs Jeſu -who ſeek a 059% ana 
Iſr'el of old, and we no leſs, 
The ſame indulgent Grace eonfels;. 
Whilt * acl Bregth endure. 


= To Reaſon- 8 View, 10 ſtrange Eee, 
GSeif-righteous Souls will ſtilk reject, 
And periſh in their Pride ! 
Nor ſo de. ſtung with Siu and ""__ 
Theſe all their rich Salvation draw 
From Jeſus' O bleeding Side. 


May v we then view the matelileſs Croſs, 

And other Objects count but Loſs, 

No other Gain explore! 

Here Kill be fix'd our feaſted Eyes, 

Teeming with Tears of glad es 
And thigh tally adore ! 


Hail great Emanuel, balmy Name! 
Thy ou the Ranſom'd will proclaim, 
Thee we Phyſician call ; 
We own no other Cure but thine, 
Thou the Deliverer Divine, 
Our Health, our Life, our All. 
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Lord our God, how wondrous gem. 


Is thine Exalted Name? ' _ 


Ihe Glories of thy heav'nly State 


Let Men and er 7 er 


When we behold thy Work on bigh, - 
The Moon that rules the Night, 


And Stars that well adorn the Sky, 


Thoſe moving Worlds of Light. 


Lord, Shad, 18 Man, or r all kis Race, . 
Who dwells fo far below, .. 


That thou ſhould'ft viſit him with Grace, 


And loye his Nature ſo: . 


That thine eternal Son ſhould bat 

To take a mortal Form, 

Made lower than his Angels are, 
To fave a dying Worm! . 


Jeſus, our Lord 13 wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted Name! 

The Glories of thy heav'nly State, 
Let the whole Earth proclaim. 


HYMN LX. 


I aith i in Cunrs7. 


Ow fad our State by Nature is, 
Our Sin how deep ſt ſtains; 
And Satan binds our Captive Souls 


Faſt in kis ſlaviſli Chains, 
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£361 | 
But there's a, Voice of Sov*reign Grace 
Sounds from God's ſacred \ ord. : 4 
Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come 
And truſt upon the Lord. 


O may we hear th? Almighty call, 1 
And run to this Relief? 77 
We would believe thy Promiſe, Lord, 
O help our Unbelief : 608. 


To the bleſt Fountain of thy Blood, 
Teach us, O Lord to fl | 

There may we waſh our ſpotted Souls 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye ! 


t 


Stretch out thy Arm re King, 
Our reigning Sins ſubdue; 
Drive the old ragon from bis Seat, 
With his infernal Crew. WIRE G20) 3 
Poor, guil wen and he! leſs Wend 
or, pullegs wagks we fall : : x 
Be thou cur Strength and Rightcouſneſs, | 
Our Jeſus, and our All! | : 


H v 15 N IXI. 


Thankſgiving. 


EET and right it is to ſing 

Glory to our God and King; 
Meet in ev? 7 Time and Place, ER.” 
To rehearſe his ſolemn P raiſe. 


Join, ye Saints, the Son Eee | 
HR help the chrarful ound; 
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Publith thro' the World: abroad, rod 
Glory to th eternal God. „ 


1 Praiſes here to thee 1 we give, K 
Gracious thou our Thanks receive; 
Holy Father, ſov*reign Lord, 
Evx'ry where be thou ador'd. 
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- "Tho? Oy 3 injurous World is. 
Sing we {ill 1 in Jeſy's Name: 
Saviour, "thee we ever bleſs, 
Ty our And. and God confeſs. 


o . 


1 Y M N LXII. 


3 <F herefoie” with Angels, &c. 


I ORD and God of heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Theirs— yet oh benignly ours; 
F 


forious King, let Earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chaunt thy Name, 


Thee to laud in Songs divine, 
Angels and Archangels join; 
We with them our Voices raiſe, 


Echoing thy eternal Praife. 


Holy, hol holy Lord, 
Live by Heav'n = Earth ador d,; 


Full of thee, they ever 


. —_ be to Glory moſt; high. ! 1 


HYMN ix 


Glory be to God on high, &c.. 


LORV be to God on high 
God whoſe Glory fills. . Sky: 
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Sov'reign Father, heay” nly Kings.” 


Glad thine Attributes confeſs, 1 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


Hail by all thy Works ador d, 
Hail the everlaſting Lord; 5 

Thee with thankful Hearts we prove, 
Lord of Pow'r, and God of Lave. 


Chriſt our Lord and God we own, 
Chriſt the Father's only Son; 
Lamb of God for Sinners lain, 
Saviour of offending Man! 


Pow'rful Advocate with God, 
5 us by thy Blood; 1 10 

ow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, ink 
Hear the World's Atonemient thou 0. 0 


Hear; for thou, O Chriſt, alone, 
With thy gracious Sire; art ne! a ps 
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4 It is finiſhed. 
IIS finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, 


5 3 

1 1 PR! : 
S * S 
o 


hilft we this Sentence ſcan; 
Come, Sinners, and obſerve the Word, 
Behold the Conqueſts of our Lord, 
_ Complegy for kelples M Man. 
2. ' 


1 
| 


Peace on Earth to Man forgiv” I ff 1; at 5? | 
Man the well-beloy'd of Heav' N „ | TIT 


Thee we now preſume to fing; © 


One the Holy Ghoſt, with thee , "oa 
One Supreme eternal rs FIT 25 CY 


H Y M N LXIV. 0 


And meekly bow'd his dying Head w 


2 — — ” Z = | = 
7 & mY on, a > a. = 
* *. 3 
FP 2 
d 
* 
, 7 T 


A "= - = : 
a 
—— f hs 46 l 
5 2433 r A ä 
* * CT — 8 - 
9 1% * 1 : l U as 
f = 
hy r: ATP. 4.0 bs 6 os . _ _— = 
2 —_ = as = 0 4 me - wa + 40-44 „„ 2 _ 2 _ * — == 
l . l l \ „ 
W — — — 4 — 
Lo we PS ns ee Et ei N er — — 2 - 2 2 
ARON, — —— * Ä * - 
— — thten tothe Ae —— — — AGAR AGEL http eG vt 
" . , Ds . : r PEPE 3 
* * 2 
1 8 1 * - 
A a . 
. * 


„ 


N 
b \ G q So” 
nn — 2 — ESTES „ - " 
Zee 1 —ůä Gi ir 19s nor SH a7 * . _ l 
ee ere ea. — — n . TIN * ey _ —— 
" oy n N * 
| Wee E 
# < 6 n \ 
N 


5 -- FF] 
Finifh'd the Righteouſneſs of Grace, 
Finiſh'd for Sinners pard'ning Peace; 

Their mighty Debt is paid; 
Accuſing Law, cancell'd by Blood, 
And Wrath of an offended God, 4 

In ſweet Oblivion laid. 


* 
$ 


Who now Mall urge a ſecond — 2 


The Law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a Releaſe can ſhew: 
Juſtice itſelf a Friend appears, 
The Priſon-houſe a Whiſper hears, 
Looſe him and let him 3 


O Unbelief, injurious Bar! 

Source of tormenting fruitleſs Fear, 
Why doſt thou yet replßx ?? 

Where er thy loud Objections fall, 

*Tis finiſh'd, all ma — whir i iy! 

And ſilence cy. y TJ. 8 f "= 


His Toil, divinely finiſh'd ſtands, 

But, ah! the Praiſe his Word eme: 
Careful may we attend! © 

Canclufion to our Souls be this, 


Becauſe Salvation finiſh'd is, 


Our l ſhall never rend. 15 


4 + 


H * M N LXV. 
Adoption. 


JEHOLD what wond'rous Grace, 4 


The Father has beſtow'd 
n Sinners of a mortal Ged. 


re call them Sons of God. 
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Nor doth it yet appear, 41 mich 
2 na Het 
But when they ſee their Saviour here, 8 
Saints ſhall be lik e their Head. 


* 


A Hope fo EC 13 1 
May Trials well endure; W 

May purge their Soul from Senſe and S. a 
= 4s Chriſt the Lord i in puree: . 4 & : 


O Lord, if in thy — 
We ſhare a filial Part, 8 3 
Send down thy Spirit, like Dore, ia 4 
To reſt upon each . 11. 


Suffer us not die 5 25 Ji tak 
Like Slaves before th Throne; | 
Let each now, Abba, Father, cry, 

And thou che Kindred own. 11 


HYMN LXVI. 


Enjoyment of Cunts. 6. — 


ORD, what a Heaw'n of ſaving Ses! 25 
„Shine thro> the Beauties of thy Face! 

© * our Paſhons to a Flame! 

Then {hall we. love thy charming Name. 


ben will a 1 of ſacred Joy, 

4 Jour raptur'd Eyes and Souls 23 3 
hen ſhall we « Jong to gaze away, 

A long and everlaſting Day. 
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Pend Comforts, Lord, from thy Right Ha XY 
While we paſs theo _— barren Land; 


— 


( 56] 
And in thy Temple let us ſee 
A W of Love, a . of, thee. 


AV MN In, 
Glory and race in the Perſon of CHRIST, : 
OW to the Lord, a noble Song; 5 F 
Awake, my Soul, awake my * : 


olanna to th' eternal Name, 
And all his boundleſs Love proclaim ! * 


See where it ſhines in Jeſu” s Face; - 
The ne Image of his Grace; 

in the Perſon of his Son, 
Nack all his mightieſt Works ; outdone, 


. tis a ſweet, a charming Theme 3 l 
Exult, my Soul, at Jeſu's Name! 9 
Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound : 

Je Heav' ns, N it to the Ground ! 


Oh that we all may reach the Place, 
Where he unveils his lovely Face; 

Where all his Beauties you behold, 
And fing his Name t to F Ps of Gold 2 


H * M N LXVIN. 


Looking to Jesus. 


OW glorious the Lamb 
Is ſeen on his Throne! 
His Labours are o'er, 9 
His Conqueſts put TIT Here 
A Kingdom is Iv . 
Into the Lamb's Hand, 


59 J 
In Earth and in Heav'n, 
For ever to ſtand. » + + +» 
Ye Sinners below  -- 
Thea truſt in the Lord, 
Log bs Arn. ĩ ͤe—vß—«7—³“d,̃ ̃ 
His ——.— his Word. g ; 
Athirſt for his Favour, 
His Godhead adore, 7s 
Look up to your Saviour, / 1 
And joy evermore !. 


HYMN LXIX. 


Firſt and ſecond Adam. 
EEP in the Duſt, before thy Throne, 
Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own; 
Great God, we own th* unhappy Name, 
Whence ſprung our Nature and our Shame. 
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But whilſt our Spirits fill'd with Awe, 
hehold the Terrors of thy Law, 
We ſing the Honours of thy Grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race: 


We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our Nature to his own vo 
Adam, the ſecond, from the Duſt | 

Raiſes the Ruins of the firſt, 

When Sin did reign, and Death abound, 

There have the Sons of Adam found. 
1 Abounding Life: there glorious Grace, 
Reigns thro? the Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


2 1 
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H V MN LXX. 


Salvation. 


Al v ATion?! O che joyful Sound ! 1 
What Pleaſure to our Ears? I | 
A for reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 9 
A Corqial for our F ears. 1 


Buried in Sorrow, wad; in sia, 
At Hell's dark. Door we lay! 
1 e we riſe by Grace divine,, 


de a heawnly Day t 17. 


Salvation:! ior let the Echo. fy: +337 1 
The ſpacious Earth around, . 
While all the Armies of the Sky 

pes 5 to raiſe the Sound. 


HYMN LXXI. 


Cunisr 8 Victory over Satan. by 
OsAWNA to our conqu'ring King! 


roops ruſh headlong. down t to Hell, 
Like Light" ning from-the Skies. 


There bound in Chains the Lions 15 
And fright the reſcud Sheep! 
But heavy Bars confine their Pow r. 
And Malice to che De. 12 1 


Hoſea to our conqu ring King! 1 
All hail, incarnate Love! 

Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait 
Io crown thy Head above. 


The Prince of Darknefs flies: 


N 


Thy Vi&ries and thy deathly Fame 

Thro' the wide World mall run; 

And everlaſting Ages ſing a a 
The Triumphs thou haft won. 


A bleſſed Govprr.. 


LEST are the Souls that hear and know 
The Goſpel's joyful Sou nd, Log | 

eace ſhall attend the Path they. 9% . 

And Light their Steps furroun N 


= Thro' Soi Redeemer's Name! 1 

His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope,” 

Nor Satan dares condemn. 

he Lord our Glory and Defence, | tu or 

= * and . — go od 157 
Itrael King for ever reigns, pi 
$ Thy od for ever "_ 


H T: M N LXXIII. 


Before Prayer. e 


N to the Lord, Jehovah's Name, 
And in his Strength rejoice : 
When his Salvation is our Theme, 
= Exalted be our Voice, | 


ith Thanks approach his awfol Sight, 
And Pſalms of Honour ſing; ' 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs Might, 
The whole Creation's King. 
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H Y M N LXXII. e of 


3 Their Joy ſhall bear their Spi rit up, E = 
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- Te] 
Earth with its -Cnmares dark and deep, ; 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand: | 


He fix'd the Seas what Bounds t to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with "PIETY Souls adore, 
Came: kneel before his Face: 
O may the Creatures of his Pow'r 
Be Children of his Grace! 


The Church is God's Houſe and Care. 
RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his Name, 
While in his holy Courts ye wait, 


e Saints, that to his Houſe 22 
Or ſtand attending at his Gate, 


Praiſe ye the Lord, the Lond i is — * | 
To praiſe his Name is fret E 4 
Iſr'el he choſs of old, and tilt 

His Church 1 is his Fan Joh. 


Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte his hw, 
People and Prieſts exalt his Name; 
Amongſt his Saints he ever dwells, 


His Church i is his Jeruſalem. 


H * MN, XXV. 


- Praifia g God. 


NIVE Thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord, Tc: 

The ſov'reign King of Kings,.. 

And wy his Tory ador'd.. 
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[68] 
His Pow'r. and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, ._ . 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe, 


Henna ty is his Hand ! & . 
What Wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, 
And ſpread the Heav'ns alone. 
T hy Mercy, 1 | 
Shall ſtill endure, _ 
And ever ſure _ 


Abides thy Wor "= 


He top the Nations lie, 
periſhing 1n Sin, _ 
Andy pity'd he ſad State, 
The uind World was in. 
Thy Mercy Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word. 


He ſenthis only 80n 

To fave us from our Woe, 

From Satan, Sin, and Death, 

And ev'ry- hurtful Fe. 
His Pow'r and Grace 

Are ſtill the ſame, 

And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe, 


[6]. 


HYMN. Lvl. 


The — q 


\ROM all that dwell below the Skies, 
Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſe ; 

t the Redeemer's Name be ſung 

Ws» be ev'ry _ by" WY 'T ongue. 


Eternal are thy Mereies Lord, 

Eternal Truth attends th Word w: 

Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound 2 Shore to Shore, 
TI Suns ſhall riſe wo ſet v NO more. 


4 * 


: H * M N LXXVII. 5 
Deſiring CunLsr uLove to be ſhed abroall J 


in the Heart. 2 5 


N deareſt Lord, deſeend and dwell, 
Faith, and Love, in ev'ry Breaſt ; 
Then Lan we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The Joys yt cannot be ae. 21 


Come, fill-our 1 3 with 1 ;award Seng, 3 

Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, 2 

And learn the Height, and * b,andLengi, A 
Of thine unmeaſurable "OE 11 

Now to the Ges 1 50 Pow: can ds 

More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know, 

Be everlaſting Honours done, 

By all the Church, through Ctuiſt his Son! 


16]. 
HYMN XVII. Mm 


Salvation by Grace in e 34 = 


"OW to the Pow'r of God | yprevle, 
8 Be everlaſting Honours given; 
J He faves from Hell, (we bleſs Bo Name) 
He calls loſt wand'ring Souls to Heay? n. 


n 
* = = 8 


2 
e 


4 ot for our Duties or Deſerts, + - ; 
ut of his own abounding G 
1 Mie works Salvation in our Hearts, 
nd forms a People for his Praiſe. 


WT was his own Purpoſe that begun 

Lo reſcue Rebels doom'd to die, 
le gave us Grace in Chriſt his Son, 
efore he ſpread the ſtarry 27. 


eſus the Lord, appears at laſt, 23.4 
nd make his Father's Councils known 3 > DONE 
eclares the great Tranſactions paſt, LF. the 
And brings: immortal Bleſſings down. 


1 „iN K x 4 ; - 7 
s HYMN LXXRX. 
Wight of Gop and ChRisr in Heaven. 
|. I) EscenD from Heay? n, immortal Dove, 
FP: Stoop down and take us on thy Wings... 


And moon and bear us far above 
he Reach 'of theſe inferior Things. 


WD for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight! 

3 Pf our Almighty Father's Throne! 
ere fits our Saviour, crown'd with Light, 
loath'd in a Body 8 our OWN, 


* 


>a 


60); 


Ae Saints 3 him Rand, 
And Thrgties and Powers before him fall; 


The God ſhines gracious thro? the Man, 
And ſheds {weet Glories on them all. 


| When ſhall. the Day, dear Lord, appear 
That we ſhall. mount to dwell above, 
And ſtand and bow among them there, 
And view: * ace, and = DS * Love ? 


Toviting to Praiſe, © 
OME, guilty Souls, and flee aways 
Like Doves to Jeſu's Wounds, 


I his is the welcome GosrEL-Day, 
Wherein free Grace e 


God lov'd the World, > gave his Son 
To drink the Cup "of Wrath : 

And Jeſus ſays, hel caſt out none - 
mw come to him by Faith, 


. . M N ILXXXI. 


Fi n Lhe: alin 


AISE, ye the Lord, tis good to le 

Our Hearts. and Voices. in his Praiſe ; ; 
is Nature and his Works invite, 
To make this Duty our Delight, 


Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, | 
Who ſpreads his Clouds: around the Sky; 1 
There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets the Deas deſeend in vain. 


- a. 4 


On Ro 
He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names: 
His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no Bound, 
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 


He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, 
= And cloaths the ſmiling Fields with Corn; 
WW The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 
But Saints are lovely in his Sight, 

He views his Children with Deliglit; 

He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear, 
And looks and loves his Image there. 


HYMN LXXXII. 
The Same. | 
E Seekers of God, whoſe diligent Care, 
Is ever imploy'd in Chri 's Blood to ſhare, 


With Praiſes-unceaftng, your Jeſus proclaim, 
Rejoicing, and bleſſing his excellent Nane. 


Tis Jeſus commands, come all to his Houſe, 
And lift up your Hands, and pay him your Votes, 
And whilſt we are giving our Jeſus his Due, 
Do thou, bleſſed Spirit, our Natures renew! 


HT M N- EXXXIH 

| * Univerſal Praiſe. 

FARK ! dull Soul, how ev'ry Thing 
Strives t' adore our bounteous King, 
ach a double Tribute pays 
Sings Its Part, and * obeys. 

| | 4 2. ; 


| [ 66 J 
Wake, for Shame, my Nuggih 1 Heart, 
Wake, and gladly y {ing thy Part; 


| Learn of Birds, and rigs and Flow'rs, 
How t employ thy nobler Pow” rs. 


Call whole Nature to thy Aid, 


Since twas he whole Nature made : 


Join we in one endlefs Song, 
Who to one God all belong. 


Live ſor e ever, glorious Lord, 
Live by all thy Works ador' d; 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
All ert bow to thee alone. 


H YM N LXXXIV. 


"T he New Creation. fy 


'TTEND while God's eternal Son, 
Doth-his own Glories ſhew ; 

chold, I fit upon my Throne, 

” Creating all Things new. 


4 © Nature and Sin are paſt away, 
1 % And the old Adam dies, a 
4. My Hands a new Foundation lay, 


a new World ariſe !” 


NI ty Redeemer, ſet us free 

| rom our old State of Sin ; 

O make our Souls alive to thee, 
aac ach new Pow'rs within. 


Renew:o our Eyes, and form our Ears, | 
And mould our Hearts afreth ; =_ 
Give us new Paſſions, Joys, and. Fe cars, | 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh, 


« NT EY 
Far from the Regt ions of the Dead, 
From Sin and Earth and Hell; 


In the new World thy Grace hath made, 
May we for ever dwell! 


HY M N A LXXXY.. = 
Longing for CunisT. 11 K 


Come, thou wounded Lamb of God, 

Come waſh us in thy cleanfin Blood, 
Hide us within thy Wounds, than Pain 
ls ſweet, and Life or Death 1 by Gain, 


oo 83 
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Take our poor Hearts, ou let chem be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee : 

Jeal thou our Breaſts, and let us wear 
hat Pledge of Love for ever there. 


2 How bleft are thoſe who till abide 

ECloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding Side! 

Who Life and Sirength from Here erg 
\nd by thee Move, and in thee live. 


How can it be, thou heav' nly King, 
hat thou ſhoulcſt Man to Glory bring? 
Nakes Slaves the. Partners of thy Throne, 
Pectd with a Never-fading Crown! 


Ah, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty Thou ght, 
0 1 the Wonders thou haſt wrought; _ 
alooſe our ſtamm*ring Tongue to tell 

I i FT Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable. 


Firſt born of many Brethren thou, 
s thee both Earth and Heav'n muſt wo ; 
2 Help us to thee our All to give, 
I ＋ Une may we * _ may we live! 
3 3 
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HYMN LXXXVI. 
The Same. | 


Us d divine, how ſweet thou art, 
When ſhall I find my longing Heart 
All taken up by thee ? 
Oh make me RET and thirſt to prove 
The Greatnch of redeeming Love, 
"The Love of Chriſt to me. 


God only knows the Love of God; 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In each poor ſtony Heart! 
For Love Id ſigh, for Love I'd pine, 
This only Portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better Part ! 3 


O chat we could for ever ſit 
With Mary, at the Maſter's Fe cet, 
Be this our happy Choice?! 
Our only, Care, Ben ght, and Bliſs, 
Out Joy, our Heay'n on Earth, be this, 
10 hear the Bridegrocen' s Voice... 


Thy only Low ma: we require, ao 

Nothing on Earth, beneath Deſire, 
Nothing in Heav- n above; 

Let Earth and all its Frifles go, 

Give us, O Lord, thy Love to Bowe: 
Give us thy precious Love, _ 


1 . 


1 
7 7 


SL 
. >» 
Fs. 
4 
Ts p 
— 
1 
* 
ls 
50 
2 
"ub. 
+ I 
8 
13 
1 
" vl 
1 
48 
8 
1 
3 4 
. 
e 
9 
D 
oF 
LE 
* 
1 
yz 
"LD 
2 
. 
We >. 
5 8 
0 
+ 
*. 4 
=P 
3 
Wk... 
ke : 
2 5 
8 Xx C 
8 
*. 
Wi. 
5 £8 ; 
9 
. 
9 
. 
UI 
: 
r 
I. 2 
— mo 
SY 
x 


Trample on it ever. 
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HYMN LXXXVIL 


Commit thy Way unto the Lozp, &c. 


OME, my Soul, before the Lamb, 
Fall and do him Rev'rence ; | 
Bleſs him for his Blood and Name 
Sing his great Delw'rance. 


k* 


Why ſhould Sorrow bow thee down, 
Trials or Temptation: ? 4 


Is not Chrift upon the Throne, 


Still thy ſtrong Salvation? 


Caſt thy Burdens on the Lord, 
Leave them with thy Saviour: 


He (whoſe Hands for thee were bor'd) 


Can and will deliver. 


Turn thee to thy Reſt, my Soul, 
Turn thee and diſcover _ 
How he yet is merciful,. 
Turn thee to thy Lover.. 


Bluſh that thou haft him forgot, 5 


Who can happy make thee; 
Gaze upon him who thee bought, 
Till to him he takes thee, 
Leave thy earthly Cares behind, 
Mind alone thy Saviour; 
Count thou all beſide but Wind, 
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| And put erg rn D 35 


Ariſe, ye needly, hell re] dre. 
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H . M N LXXXVIIL 
1 55 The Chriſtian Race. 


Awake and run the heay*nly _ Cy 


True, *tis a. irair and thorny. ra 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint :: 

But we forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the Strength of ey'ry Saint. : 


O mighty God, thy. matchleſ Pow r.! 


Is ever new: and ever young; 


And firm endures, while endleſs Years - 


| Their everlaſting. Circles run. 


From thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Believers drink a freſh' Supply, 
While ſuch as truſt their. native Strength, 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 


Oh may we mount to thine Abode: 


On Wings of Love to Jeſus fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly bad 


HYMN IXXXIX. 


We love him bacnule he firſt loved us. 


F him who did Salvation brin 
Lord, may we ever think n ling ! 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he*lI forgive; 


WAKE our Souls, away our Fears; 
Let ev? ry trembling Thought be gone; . 


> 
Cp fs 


3 


1 Devils wit Force, and Men with Love. ; 


- BEE, 


That none but God ſuch Love could how. : 


2 Let all the Saints below the Skies 
W Preſerves us ſafe from Sin od Death 


Before the Glory of his 


711 ; 


"Fternal Lord, e King, 
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All Heav'n doth with t y Triumphs Hays? ; 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 


To aids our Sins, Chriſt bluſt'd! in Blood, 
He clos'd his Eyes to ſhew us God; 
Let all the World fall down and know, . 
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H YMN XC. 


Preſerving Grace. 


0 God the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 


Their humble Praiſes bring. 


Tis his Almighty Lore, 
His Counſel and his Care, 


And ev ** hurtful Snare. 


He with preſent his Saints, . 
Unblemiiva and compleat, . 
Face? 


Wich Joys divinely great. 


Then all the choſen Seed 

Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace 

And make his Wonders known. 


To our Redeemer God, Tort 

Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, | 
Immortal Crawns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting Songs. 


„ PROS. 
1 'To Ixsus CHRIST. 
ie O Thou in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
f S Thou only holy, only juſt | 


Oh tune our Souls to praiſe thy Name, 
Jeſus : unchangable, the ſame ! 


H Angels, whilſt to thee they ſing, 
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, 
How ſhall we ſinful Duſt draw nigh 
The great, the aweful Deity ? 


Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb,! _ 
Thou holy Lord, thou great I Am: 
Wich all our Pow'r, thy Grace we blefs, 

Our Joy, our Peace, our Righteouſneſs. 


Live, ever glorious Jeſus! live, 
Worthy all Bleſhags to receive ! 
Worthy on high eathron'd to fit 
With ev'ry Pow'r beneath thy Feet. 


Kd Unfruitfulneſs. — 
ONG have we ſat beneath the Sound 
Of thy Salvation, Lord, 


But ſtill how weak our Faith it found, 
And Knowledge of thy Word ! 


Oft we frequent thy holy Place, 
Yet hear almoſt in ain; 

How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace 

Do our falſe Hearts retain l. 


| 73 
Por gracious Saviour and our God. 
= How little are thou knoẽ-õamnn, 
Wy all the Judgments of thy Rod, 

And Bleſſings of thy Throne? 


ow cold and feeble is our Love, 
How negligent our Fear! 

ow low our Hope of Joys above, 
How few Affections there! 
reat God, ſov'reign Aid impart 
To give y Word Sooudla : 10 x 
rite thy Salvation on our Hearts, 
And make vs learn thy Grace. 


Pbew our forgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on high; 
Where Knowledge grows without Decay, 


And Love ſhall never die. 


HYMN KXCII. 
© The Ch urch, a Garden. | 
: : ION's a Garden wall'd around, 

2 Choſen and made peculiar Ground; 


84 little Spot inclos'd by Grace, | 
Put of the World's:wide Wilderneſs, 


Like Spicy Trees, Believers ſtand, 
Flanted by an Almighty Hand; 
nd all the Springs in Zion flow, 

Lo make the rich Plantation grow. 
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And every Grace be active re. 


Full of Guilt and Miſery; 
Thine we are, thou Sor > God, 
Take the Purchaſe of my Blood. 


Praiſe by all to thee be giv” n, 


Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 


Make thou our Spi s flow n 
A grateful Incenſe to our God ; 
Let Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 


HYMN xXCIV. 


Redemption found. 


OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee: begin to live, 
ay and-Night they cry to oy, 
As thou art, ſo let us be. 5 


Fix, 0 ſix each way? ring Mind, 
To thy Croſs our Spirits bind; 
Earthly Paſſions far remove, 
Swallow up our n in Love. 


Duſt and Aſhes the? we be, 


den Wiſdom, Pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine . 


Sons of Earth and Hoſts of Heay' n. 


H YM N xcv. 
Complaining of ſpiritual Sloth. 


UR drowſy Pow'rs, why ſleep ye ſo: 
Awake each ſluggiſh Soul; : 


{Nothing has half our ay efron he bl tC2-: © 
Yet nothing half ſo dull. n 


The little Ants for one poor Grain, 
Labour, and tug, and ſtrive zo 
Vet we, who have a Heav'n t obtain, R 


How negligent we live. I et nd 
e, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our Good, 2 


Hor careleſs to ſecure that — 
= He purchas'd with his Blood! , 


Lord, ſhall we lie ſo flvenith' Kill, 5 

Fi And never act our parts? 2 
Come, holy Dove, from th” heav only * 

= And fit, and warm our Hearts. 

hen ſhall our active Spirits move, 

Upward our Souls ſhall rife; 


ith Hands of Faith and Wings of Love. 
Well fx and take the Prize gl ; 


HYMN KCl. 1 


Karsr's Righteouſneſs imput e to 5 
1 Believers. 


1 APPY he who Cer believes, 
The Embaſſy of Peace, 


Vho 9 's Hand receives {4 
The Gift of Righteouſneſs 3 : 4 
God is his Salvation's God, l | 1 
The Lord is his Almi hty Shield: ? 3 1 
He with Grace ſhall be endow'd, | 4 


Aud then with me a 


17. 


Dia the 8 Sie bf Ader flay, e 
And ruin all his Race? 
Jess takes our Sins away, 
By ff in our Place: 
He perform'd what God requir d, 
: And anfiverd all the Law demands 3 
- In his Righteouſneſs attir d, 
The t true Beliver Ran, 


"Moſes, a at a | Diftanes, faw _ 
This Rightcouſneſs divine! 
In the Volume of che Law, 
Ho clearly doth it ſhine ! 
Holy Men, and Prophets old, 
Sebeld from far the bleeding Lomb, 
Of hrs Righteouſneſt $ foretold, | 
And truſted in the fame. 


Wien perverſely aid the "OY 
| His pears diſcard ? 
- Shall we then his Love abuſe, 3 


And after des out beſt, 
| On his Grace we muſt * 
And ee reſt. 


. What a Myſt of ow | 
In God's Deſigns appears! [ 
Jeſus coming frum above, 
Our Sin and Torment bears 
God imputes Man's Sins to has 1 
Imputes to Man his Rię nels 3 
uilty he doth Chi — | 


And * 
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= For Love fo infinite as thine ? 


= He that can ſhake the Worlds he . 
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H Y-MN- XCVII. 13 
God's Condeſeenſion to our Worſhip: 


MV Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 


What canſt thou find beneath the Poles, 


q | To tempt thy Chariat downward thus ? 


Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne, 


And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs; 


8 


But thi heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 


And bows to hearken to our Tongues, 2 


Great God ! what poor returns we pay, 


Words are but Air, and Tongues 5 but ge 
But thy Compaſſion” s all divine. s ; 


H * M N VI. 


The Same. 
p to o the Lord, chat reigns on high, . 


And views the Nations from afary 
Let everlaſting Praiſes fly, _ 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 


Or with his Word, or with his Rod, 
His Goodneſs, how amazin great * y 
And what a condeſcending 'God! | 


Nu Sorrows and our Tears. we pour 

Into the Boſom of our God; * 

He hears us in the mournful Hour, 8 | Þ 

And helps us bear _ heavy * 4 4 
A. 
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Oh! could our e enn deviſe 
A Tribute cpa! to thy Grace, 


Look how we grovel here below, 


= 


To the third Heabn Gur Songs ſhoule ris, 
And rer golden Harps: y nin | 


* 1 M N XCIX. 
Fervency of Devotion defired. 


NOME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy. quick ning Pow'rs, 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love 
la theſe cold Hearts of ours, 


Fond of theſe earthly Toys; 
Our Souls how heavily they g. * 
To each eternal on. Ec 
4 5 
In vain we tue our . "ba 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; = 
Hoſannas languiſh on our Tango. [2 
And our Devotion dies. | 'Y 
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Dear Tool ! and ſhall we ever live 2 
At this poor dying Rate; 

Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us fo great? 
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Come, holy Spice, heav'nly Dove, 


With all thy quick' ning Pow'rs; 


Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 


And chat mall g ours. 


751 9 
HVYMN C. 
The Same, 


10 praiſe redeeming . : 
Dear Chriſtians, lend a n 4 Þ 


- 2442 
— AS 


one thou diviner Dore, 
Har Hearts, too low, 
Lord, thou canſt raiſe x ;: 
BleftSpirit, R hor 2 BY 
And ws thall praiſe. bk cating Tf). - 


nere, Lord, may we e 
he Riches of thy Grace, 
Till thou ſhalt call us higher, 
There to behold thy Face; 
Y Oh Heighth of Grace, , 
Oh Depth of Love | 
Lord, fit us for 

Our aboy 3 


N , D Whs can thy Love 2271 Ty 15 | . 
4 By Mercy ne'er decays ! | 

What can our Souls do leſs - 

= love thee all our * * © 

1 Bleſs God each Soul, 

Evin unto Death; 

And write a Song 

For ey? ry Breath...” 
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We raiſe our Shouts, O God, to 4 


The mighty Works, or mightier Name, 


te. 


HYMN. Cl. 


Praiſe to God fac me and 1 
Redemption. e 
" ET them negle& thy Glory, Lord, 
ho never knew Grace; 


ut our loud Songs ſhall ſtill record 
The Wonders. af thy Praiſe. 


And ſend them to thy Throne ; A 
All Glory to th' united 8 
The undivided ue. 


"Twas he ( and well adore lis Name); 
That form'd us by. a. Word: 8 
Tis he reſtores aur ruin d F rame, 


Salvation to the Lord! Pp 


Hofanna ! let the Earth and Sies. 1 
Repeat the joyful Sound; L | 
Rocks, Hills and Vales refle&t. the Voice * 

In one eternal "Round. : E | 


II * M N CII. 


1 


The Faithfulneſs of Godin the Promiſes 1 | 


EGIN, ma) y Tongue, ſame heav'nly Theme, : ; 
And peak ſome boundleſs Thing, : 


Of our eternal King... | = - 


Tell of his wondrous Faithful neſs, 


And ſound his Pow'r abroad. 


9 WE [ 37 ] | : 
I Sing the ſweet e of his Grace, 
5 And the performing God. 


- Proclaim Salvation from 1 IK. 

Por wretched dying Men; 

His Hand hath writ the ſacred' Word 
With an er Pen. | 


1 Engrav'd as in eternal Brafs, i 
== The mighty Promiſe ſhines ; 

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raze- 
= Thoſe OY Lines, 


= © might we hear. thine heav'nly Tongue 

But whiſper, Thou art mine ! 

Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song: 
To Notes alinoſt divine: 


How would our leapin ng Hearts rejoice, 
And. think our Heav'n ſecure ! 
Give us to hear tliy gracious Voice, 


And F aith, deſi res no more. 


1 H X M N 11. 
L | Reſurre&tion of CuxIsz. 


lxssp Morning, whoſe young dawning 
3 Beheid our riſing God: (Rays, 
l bat ſaw, him triumph o'er the Duſt, 
And leave his laſt Abode * a: þ 


ln the cold Priſon. of a: Tomb, 
The dead Redeemer lay, 

Till the. revolving-Skies had brought 
The third, th? appointed Day. 
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And Joud Hoſannas ſhalt prodaim . 


# 


The ſleepin 


To thy great 


1 Phar. D in a Guph of dark Deſpair” 


With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace. 
He ſaw, and (012 amazing Love 95 


(821 

Hell and the Graue unite their . 
To hold our God in van; 
Conqu'ror aroſe, 


"their. Teavie Chain. 


Ne Ai ty Lond, 
Theſe er. Hoprs we pa ye 


And bu 


The Triumph ofnhe Nax. 11 


Salvation and- canons) Praiſe;., 
To our victorious King, 
Let Heav'n and Earth, and Rocks and Seay, 


With * Holanoas ws 0 Jy 


HYMN Cv... 
Praiſe to: the. Redeemer. . 
We wretched Sinners lay, 


hout one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or Sof Slimm' ring Bax. 


Beheld our helplets Grief-; 
He ran to our Relief. f 


Dun fem 58 ſhining Seats-ahove, 2 
With Joyful Haſte be. fled, 

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


Oh! for this Love, let Rocks and Hills 


Their laſting Silence break. 


? * 83]. 
Y And all Larddichious, human To 
= The Saviour 5 Praiſes ſpeak. 8 


Ange ls, aſſt our mighty Joys, * 14 
Srike all your Harps of Gold 5 

But when you. raiſe your higheſt Notes 
His Love can ne'er be told. | 


HYMN CY. 


. Paſſion and Exaltation of Cn R1S r. 


OME, all harmonious Tongues, 
2 nobleſt Muſic brin , 

'Tis Chriſt the everlafting. — * = 

And Chriſt the Man, we ſing. 3, 


Tell how he took our F leſh, 
= To take away eur Guilt! — 
Ling the dear Drops of ſacred Blood, 
1 Tuar helliſh Monſters ſpilt. 


1 Down to the ſhades of Death 
He bow'd his awful Head: N 
Vet he aroſe to live and rei 


When Death elk 1 is dead. 4 


No more the bloody Spear, 
The Croſs and Nails no more; 

For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name, 
And all the Heav'ns adore. 


There the Redeemer. ſits, 

High on the Father's Throne; 

The Father lays his Vengeance by, 
And {miles _ his Son. 


| if, 171 5 
d H Y MN Cr. i 
The « Gl of CRLT! in Heaven. 


H the Delights, the bun Joye, 
The Glor:es of the Place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the — 8 Beams 
Of his o ertiowang Grace! 


Sweet Majeſty and awful Love: 
Sit ſmiling on his Brow, 
And all the glorious Ranks above 
At humble LEE r | 


His Head, the dear majeſtic Honky. + 
That cruet Thorns did wound, 
See what immortal Glorics a = 

And circle it around! 135 


This is the Man, th n Man, 
Whom we, unſeen, adore; 

But when our Eyes behold his Face, 

| Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 


Lord, ſet our Spirits all 6n Fre 

To ſee thy bleſsd Abode 5 

And tune our Tongues-to fing the Pralle 
Of our incarnate God! 


1 Y MN vn. 1 
Look on Him whom they pierced g 
and mourn. 
Nm Grief ! amazin Woe! 
Behold our bleeding Sv 


ell and the Jews conipir'd his Death, 
And us d the Roman 8 Word... 


ID the ſharp Pangs 15 — Pain, 

Our dear Redeemer bore, a 

hen knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 
His facred Body tore 2-7 


ot knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns 815 
In vain do we accuſe; 11 
In vain we blame the Roman Bands, 
= And the more ſpiglitful Jews. *i 


EET were you, vur Sins, our cruel Sins, 
= His chief Tormentors were; 
Fach of our Crimes became a; Nail, 
And Unbelief the Spear. | 


WT were you L Nr, V engean nce down | 

: f | Upon his guilt eſs Head 1 

Freak, break our Hearts, on burt theſe Eyes 
W Ant ler our-Sarrow. bleed. 


rike, mighty Grace, each flinty Soul, | 

Till melting Waters flow, 

nd deep Repentance. drown our Eyes 5 
ln andiſlembled Woe. 
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FA LAS ! und did our Saviour herds 
And did our Soy'r reign die? 

i Would he devote that ſacred Head 
| For ſuch A Worm as I 8 


Was it for Ctitins chat I had an, 
He 2 upon the Tree! 
\mazing-Pity ! Grace unknown, 
And Love beyond Degree. 
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1361 


Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hides! | 
And ſhut his Glories in, - 

When God the mighty Mlaker dd, 
F or Man the C reature” 8 Sin. * 


8 
8 
= 
8 : 
BY 
5 
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Thus mig -ht 1 hide amy aeg Fa Y 
W hile Shs dear Croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſ, 
And melt my Eyes to Te. 


But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay 
The ebt of Love 1 owe; : 
Ma I here, give myſelf away! 
is all that 1 can do. 


HYMN ax. 


e 51515 Tr PheSand : 


S there a Thin beneath the Sky, 
Can Comfort bring, or ſatisfy, 
But our dear Saviout's Wounds 7 
Here is a ſweet and conſtant Peace, 2 
A Treaſbre full of ficheſt Grace, N 
All elſe are empty Sounds. 
Attend, my Soul, ſink down with Shame 
Before bis ace, who only cane 
To ſuffer, bleed and die; 
O think upon thy * in and Guilt, 5 
For which his precious Blood was ſit, 
Thou didſt him cractys yr 


See, thou vile Piece of ſinful Duſt, 
[þ 4: Lord ſweat for thy Luſt, 
Till Drops of Blood fall down v - 
See how he yonder-proftrate lies! 
| Obſerve his mournful 2 — Ciics,, 
Mark every Tear and 
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60] Be” 
like. a Thief, i 


5 y dear Lord dra 

Amid 22 and Str tripes, and Griof, 
For thee a- Sacrifice; 7 64 

Faſten'd unto the ſhimeful- Wood, 


Deſpisd by Men, and bath'd in Blood LE 
So dearſthy Ranſom rice! 


| Lord, di thou ſuffer th thus for 
Br ; gh feel all r oh 
To give 1 8 
Then [et me bear it on in 
| My all 1s purchas d With 


Thy Blood — 15 0 on 


HYMN cx. 


Diſtin iſhing Love, ot Ang gels ved 
8 


: JOWN headlong from the native Skies, 
1 The Rebel- Angels Fell? 
And Thunder-Bolts of flaming: Wrath 

= Purfu'd them deep to Hell 


Down from the Top of earth Bliß 
mud, Jus esd — bark FP 

n us acatn .t 

| To reach.afipking a . 


Oh Loye of infinite Degpee! 
\ Grace ! 
Muſt Heav'n's $ eternal Darling die, : 
To fave a trait "rous Race 7 2 1 


2 


Muſt Angels link for ever down, Wn 
And burn in quenchleſa: Fire: 


While God forſakes his ſhini T n 
To raiſe us A ben chers ko 7 


"% . 
3 

4 

-+ 


Oh for this 18 ler Earth and Skies 
Wich Hallelujahs ring My 
And the full Choir of human Tongues 2 


All 2 a + 


| HYMN Ccxl. 


"Cnrasr? 8 Selen. 4 
C „happy Souls, apf roach your Go 2 


With new melodious: ge 
Come, tender to Almighty Grace 9 
The tributes of 5 Tengurs. Fane) L 


So ſtrange, fo boundleſs Was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men. 
The Father ſent his equal Son, 


'% 21. 


To give them Life 8890. F 
Thy Hands, dear Jeſus, Were not * * 
With a revenging T 

No hard Commiſſion to perform | * 
5 The Vengeance of a .. 


| But all was Mercy, all was ain, 
And Wrath forſook the ue, by 
When Chriſt on the kind Errand came, 
And * Salvation 9 „ 


lere, Sinners, you may heal your Wound | 4 
And wipe your Sorrows s dry ; WE. b. 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
. ea ſhall never die. Py 


O deareſt 1 elt Le our / | Souls 
L accept thine offer'd Grace 


Then will we bleſs the Saviour's Low, 
And give the Father 1 Praiſe, 


L 89 1 


HY MN CxiI. 
BASE your triumphant Songs 
| To an immortal Tune; | 


Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 


wake 
The 
S; 
I 
5 8 
e 
5 WALES 
* 5 
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Sing how eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe,  __ 
And bid him raiſe our wretched: Race 


From their Abyſs of Woes 


His Hand no Thunder bears, 

No Terror cloaths his Brow; 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 

To fiercer Flames below, - 


Twas Mercy fill'd tlie Throne, 

And Wrath ſtood ſilent by, 
When Chriſt was ſent with Pardons down 

To Rebels doom'd to die. ä 


Now; Sinners, dry your Tears, 
Let hopeleſs'Sobraks A 
Bow to the Scepter of his Love, 15 
And take the offer'd Peace. | 


Lord, we obey the Call : 
We lay an humble Claim 


To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy Name. 


1 2 


96 J 
HYMN CxiII. 


Behold I ſtand at che Poor and knock, &c. 


E magn ify thy Grace. O Lord; 


How plenteouſly haſt thou prepar'd 


A Supper for thy Saints! 
All Things are ready, thou haſt ſaid, 
A Table thou haft richly * 
| To anſwer all our n 


Now, Lord, allure our Sauls t to Thee, 
O kindly bid us come and ſee, 

And taſte how good thou art; 
Knock with the Hammer of th reed, 


Knock by Aur Ao ch Spirit, 
- Lord bre. nto each Teart. 


Darkneſs and Unketicf remove, a 
And raviſh all our Souls with Love, 
Caſt out the Pow'r of Sins :⸗- 
E. attend our feeble Pray r, 
And for thyfelf our Hearts prepare, 
Come in, n come in. 


Let Comfort, Eove, and Jo owe Pe 
Like Rivers flow, and rok increaſe, 91 
Unto the Ocean drivn; 
Lord, condeſcend to with me, 1 
And grant I now may ſup with ey” 
And 2 at laſt 1 in Hav! n. 


8 


Wo gn? 
9 


SSL 
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HYMN. CXIV. 8 


7 


Repentance flowing from the Patience of? 
God. 24 # 

1 ND are we Wretches yet a alive 8 

And do we yet rebel! 

is boundleſs, tis amazing Love, 


And bears us vp from, Hell. _ 


Wh Burden ft our: eighty Gu 

; Wontd fink us down. to Flames, 
| And threat'ning Vengeance rolls above, 
Io cruſh our. feeble Frames. 


ge Goodneſs cries, Forbear, 
: | And ſtrait the Thunder ſtays ; . 

nd dare we now provoke his Wr ath, 
And weary out. his Grace! 


. 


Lor, we have long abugd hs Love, 
; Tos long indulg*d our Sin: 
| 0 that our Hearts may bleed, to ſee 


What Rebels we have, been, ! ! 


No more, our Luſts, may ye command, 
No more 1. Pod obey 1 

W Stretch out, O God „thy conqu ring Had. 
And drive ha. F oes 17 ; 


* 


H Y N cxv. 


4427 


cet to the Throne of Grace by a 
4. 


* 


Mediator. 
Wow: let: us ; lift our Joyfol Eyes. ä 


* 


VP to phe: Opunts. above 10 
3 


No * Cherub guards his Wi 


'Too dark to view with feeble Senſe, 


| They! 
And ſmile to fee our Father there, 
pew; a Thong © of f Love, 1k E 


@ 5 £ 


- a 


© + > OR 


| 
] 
8 
8 


And ſhot ene n, 1 — 
Our God appear ' d conſuming Fire, 
And W was his Name. 


Rich were the Drop 's of jeſus- 8 Blood, 
That calm'd his dra os FE. 
That fprinkl'd o'er the burning Throne, 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. | 


Now we may bow before his Feet, 
And venture near the Lord! 


1 


1 


No ouble-flaming Sword. 


The peaceful Gates of Bab, Bus 

Are open'd by the Son: 

_ High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 
And reach the Almighty Nenn 


Jo thee ten choufünd Tkanks we bang 
Great Advocate on high; - 

And Glory to'th' eternal King, 5 
That 277 his F ury by. A 


HYMN CXVI. 


The Darkneſs of * PROVIDENCE. | 


kB We adde thy : vaſt Deſigns, | 
Th' obſcure Abyſs of Providence, 
1 oo deep to ſound with mortal Lines, 
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Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face, 
In angry Frowns without a Smile; 

= Saints chro the Cloud believe thy Grace, 
Secure of thy Compaſhon ſtill, _ 


7 Thro' Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs, 
W They fail by Faith, and not Dy Sight ; 
I Faith guides them in the Wildernefs, 

& Thro' all the Briars of the Night. 


+ | Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod, 

& Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 
Still we muſt lean upon our God, 
FThine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely thro”. 


HY MN CXVIL 
The Prieſthood of CIRIST. 
LOOD has a Voice to pierce the Skies: 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries: 


But the dear Stream when Chriſt was ſlain, 
peaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein. 


7 Pardon and Peace from God on high 5 
hehold he lays his Vengeance by ; 
And Rebels that deſerve his Sword, 


8 


Become the Fav'rites of the Lord. 


Jo Jeſus let our Praiſes riſe, 
1 Who gave his Life a Sacrifice; 
Now he appears before our God, 


And for our Pardon pleads his Blood.. 


OE N 


* 


[ 941. 
II 1 M N XVIII. [tw 


The Benefit of Publick Ordinances. 


WAY from ev ry mortal Care, 
Away from Earth our Souls retreat; 
Ve leave this worthleſs World afar, 


And wait and 90 near, thy, Seat. 


Lord, in the Teide of thy Grace, 

We ſee thy Feet, and we adore; 

We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 
| And learn the n of thy Pow'r.. 


While here our various Wants we mourn,. 
United Groans aſcend on high; 
And Prayer bears a quick Return 
Of ne in Variety. 


1 


Father, our * Fa Ra abiche | 


Within thy Temple, near thy Side: 
But if our Feet muſt hence depart, 
Still keep thy Dwelung 1 in 755 N 


HYMN, xx. = 


Humiliation. 


ORD, we are. vile, conceiv*d'in by” 
| And born unholy and unclean : * 

prung from the Man-whoſe guilty Hal}; 
Corrupts the Race, and taints: us all; 1 ED 


[5 91. v 


Soon as we draw our Infant-Breath, 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death; 
Thy Law demands a perfect Heart, 
But we're detill'd in every Part, | 


8 951] 


1 chold, we fall before oo Hay F > 


Our only Refuge is tliy* 
! No outward Forms can bo gn us clean, 


he Leproſy lies deep within. 


ads, our God, thy Blood alone, 

} Hath Power ſafficient to atone ; 10 | 

| | ord, let us hear thy pard' ning Voice, 
And make our dow n- caſt Hearts rejoice. 


HYMN Ccxx. 
The Offices of Cuitive: 
E bleſs the Prophet of the Lord, 
note of | 


> 


N BY thy Spirit and t 
Shall lead us in 19 772 


; NV. rey*rence our High prieſt above, 
= Who offer'd up his Blood, 

And lives to carry on his Love, 

= By pleadings with our God. | 


We honour our on 8 : 
== How ſweet are his Commands 
He guards our Souls from Hell and: Sin, 
By his Ae Hands. | 


Hoſanna to his glori ious Name, 

= Who faves by diff”rent Ways ! 
His Mercies lay a fov? reign Claim 
Io our immortal Praiie. 
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That comes wa Truth and Grace 5 3 
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While like a Penitent I ſtand, L 


dig Soul bete bete, 
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HYM N Rx. 


Faith in enn our Sacrifice. 


OT all the Blood of Beaſts 
On Jewiſh Altars flain, 
ould give the guilt 2 Prate, 


Or waſh away. Stain. e 
But Chriſt, the War nly baby Ez | 


Takes all 6ar Sins away; 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name. 
And ar Blood than they. 8 
53 30 i 1 
Faith — lay her Hand 
n that dea Head of thine, lic es 
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And there confers —_ were 


he Burdens thou didſt bear, 3 057 
When hanging on the curſed. Fel 
And hopes her Wan, was there. 
"Qi: . 1 
Believing, we ven. 10 78 5 37 
To ſee the e ede 1 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful Vice, 1 
And ting his bleeding Love. 
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1 Y M N Cl. 


EARES of all the Names above, 
; Our Jeins: and our God, | 
= Who can reſiſt thy heay'nl Lore, 
Or trifle with Ir Blooe 


'Tis by the Merits of thy Death, 


The Father ſmiles (oy 3 
Tis by thine heclls with Breath 


The Spirit dwells with Men. 


Till God in human F len I fee, .- 
My Thoughts no Comfort find; 

The holy, juſt, and ſacred Fe 
Are 1 errors to "my Mind. 


But if Ea Face appear, | 
My Hope, my Joy begins ! 

His Name. forbids my laviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 


While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt : 


I love th' incarnate Myfter 
And there I fix my Trot 


| Gop reconcibd in 3 
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N. XXI. 


0 come let us fing 1 unto the Lord, 


IIsciPDESs of Chriſt 
Ve Friends of the lenk, 
Attend and aſſiſt 
In ſinging his Fame: 52 
Eternal Thankſgiving © 
The Faithful mould pay 


The living, the liva IL 
As we 18 this Day: 0 


A Bod of Clay 
He Pumbly: put on, 
And then took away 
The Sin we had os 3 
And in it endured | 
The Wrath to SCE Ee 
The Curſe we incutred, 7 
Our Stripes and our "Woe, 


Not only he dy 4 
But N 
Laid Weakneſs aſide, 
And over his Foes, 
(Sin, Death, a the Dexil) 
He triumphe oer, 250 
And every vil, , 
Dominion and Pow * 


Omerciful Lamb, 
Who ſits on the Throne, 
We bow at thy Name, 
We count 1 iſ alone 
Deſerving our Bleſſing, 
And Blefling well ny 
Without ever ceaſing 


So long as we live, 


bes ] 


HYMN NU. 


Adult-Baptiſm. i 


EscEnD, celeſtial Dove? 

. In ev'ry Boſom dwel ; 
Upon the prefent Water move, en 
While we the eee 8 2771 


174511 ' 


Anoint with holy Fire, 53 
HBaptize wich pur 
This Soul, and min ee 
In ceaſeleſs Ang: Streams, r 
T hy heay? aly U adion give, 
= Th Promiſe, Ford, fulfil, - 
= Give Pow'r thy Spirit to receives | 
Aud Strength to do thy. w ill. | 


Thy Ord nance we obey, 25 ad 

© 2 S + FS 
And with this Water now convey 

The Virtues of thy Name. 


Witneſs to this.thy | Sign, an 

And grant che A „oo 1 4th 
Let this thy Servant ſeal'd for e 

From hence depart in Peace. 


HYMN cxxv. 


Infant-Baptiſm. id /. 


HUS did the Sons of Abr'bam.paſs 
Under the bloody Seal of Grace: 

The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, 
Till Chriſt the. pant LOR broke, 


os 


| 


* 


fro) 


5 milder Ways doth Je rove = 
is Fathef's 5 e wy Be Love! 

He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace 

And not forbids their Infant-Race. a 


7:7 77.8 * 


heir Seed! is ſp cinkled with his Blood, 
heir Children ſet apart for God; 5 
His Spirit on their; Offspring ſhed, . 7 
Like water your'd ied the Head. 


5 e:: 


Let every Saint Wink chearful. Voice, 
In this large Covenant rejoice / 
Young Children in their early: Days, 
Shall Ee the God of erf Pat, 


5 


inge 


H * . XXII. 


ORD, we ls FL read our ſore 'Diftres 

And Guilt before * —_—.. .- 
int thy Laws, againſt thy Grace, | 
How high. our Crimes ariſe! beg 


Shouldſt thou ä dai Souls to Hen, 
And cruſh our Fleſh to Duſt, 

Heav'n would approye thy Veng' ance well 
And Earth muſt own it juſt. 16 


v 
Cleanſe us,. O Lord, and chear each Soul 
With thy forgiving Ber; 
O make our broken Spirits whole, 
And bid our Pains remove. 1 
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Let not thy Spirir quite depart 
Nor drive us from thy bee, P 
Create a-new our vicious 3 
And fill them with thy Grace. 
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Behold che Man. 


XE ſerious Souls, draw near, 
My Song of Jeſus hear: 
Roll'd in Blood his Garments ſhine, 
See him gloriouſly divine; 
On his Hands your Names appear, 
Come with me, his Kingdom ſhare. 


Rivers of Pleafures floß N; 
From him for you to know]; 
You, who for your Saviour mourn; 
You, by Blood and Water born; 
You, who glad the Word receive ; 
| You, who taught of God believe. 


Thꝰexalted Saviour ſee, 

He liv'd and dy'd for thee; 
For you he came down from God, 
Empty'd all his Veins, of Blood: 
This, the Lamb for Sinners 1lain, 
Guilty Souls, Beheld the Man! 


Come near ye weary, come, 

His Arms ſhall make you Room! 
He, the Fruit of Jeſſe's Ar 
Opens you the li- ing Stream; 
Jeſus, hes of David's Line, 

You unto himſelf ſhall Join. 


Your Folly he ſhall hide, 
And bury in his Side ; 
O come near, his Mercies taſte 
Let your Sins on him be caſt; - . 


Bold approgech, for he ſhall bear | 
All your Burden, all your Care. 


- we 


o 
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All yerwhory/Troubles tire. i 
ORs reſt from Sin's 0 +1 I 
Jeſus bids you tothe Feaſt, 


Ef 2 here is 8 Nele "Ut 
ome with-me, ye prove . 
His an everlaſting Love. 1 2 


H V NM N cxxviIII. 


Lon ging for the Latter Day Glory. 


AVIOUR of the World, rently: 
Hearken to thy People's. Moan; 
Art thou not the Sinner's Friend? 
Art thou not their Friend alone? 
i e — 8 3. 
hile t emption o 
Think .I wn Word o tin, | 
ce Your Redemption draweth- might? 


8 tou not the many Pray're, | 
Offer'd by: thy Church, with'thee? | 
See'ſt thou not the thouſand Fears, 
Pour'd before thy Majefty-? - 
Me. ar ren oans.?. | 
ind' thou not the: nings 2 | 
Of thy ranſom'd. little ones, "7 * == 
Proſtrate round ay DOS: = 


1 it nothing, Lord, to thee, | + 
That ſo many Years they's ve cry'd ? = 
* Muſt their Suit unanſwer'd be, 
Shall their Pray'rs be ſtill deny'd . 
For thy: Mercies Sake, | 
Turn thou the'Captivity, + 
"Bring the baniſf'd Brethren back, 
A unite them all in thee, 1: 


* [ 93.) | 


Be the captive Exile loos'd, 

0 Lord the Jubliee prociin ? ! k 7 

All who Liberty refus d, N : 

5 Let them call upon thy Name; 8 
Whoſo calls on thee, | 

L Shall Deliv'rance gladly 1 1 
shall thy Spoil, dear Jeſus, be, 

| Monuments that = art Love. 477415 


te 


"_ 


et thy Blood's 10 boundleſs Pin? 8 
Wide as the Creation reach; 
i Sweetly loud from Shore to Shore, N. 


Thy eternal Mercy reach; N 
Let the ranſom'd Bec 7 2 


Hear, and to thy Temple Fun; 
All for whom thou. deignꝰſt·co bleed, 3 
Let them 27 8 Salvation re s | 


ift thy Enfign ver blo 

Let th bloody roſs be ſeen, : 

et thy 15 arlet Banners fly, 

| Glorious in the Sight of Men; E 
Bund the Angel loud, A 264 pe 4 
= << Now begins the Jubitee? - Po 163 BI FIN 
, Now Salvation comes from God 


All. e it. ſhall fee:!” * 2 


uh Y.M N. CXXIX.. 


= ” 


TOW many 7 . we been driven, - 
WW Ott from our Eden, from our Heay' oe. 
Ni : it is Time that thou reſtore 
hy wand ring Church, to roam no more. 


rea] 
Six chouſ: * Vane are nearly paſt 


Since Adam from thy Sight Was calt; 3 
So long ago his fallen Race 


From Age to Age were void of Peace, | 


Pris ners in Houſes made of C „ 

Bod out of Sight of Heavinly Day, 
cannot chuſe but daily mourn, - 
il they from Baniſhment return. 


When will the happ ppy Trump en, 
The Judgment of the martyr'd Lamb ? 


When ſhall the captive Troops be free, 
And keep th' eternal Aalen Pat 947 


Haſten, O God, inevry Land; n 
Send thou thine Angels, and „ 
Go ſound Deliv'rance ! loudly blow 
Salvation to the Saints below 


We want to hive. the Day appe 3 

Ihe promis' d great Sabbatie- 
When far from Grief, and Gag ond Hell, 
Ifrel 1 in ceaſeleſs Peace. ſhall dwell ! 


Til then, we - will not let thee reſt, | 
Thou ftill ſhalt hear our ftrong Requeſt ; 
And this our daily Pray'r ſhall be, 
pounds found the Trump of Jubilee !- 


HY N Ccxxx. 


N. Al Nations ſhall ſerve him. 


Avi IOUR, King, aflume thy Pow'r, 
Thou that art the Conqueror; 

Lead thy ee Glory on, 

Biing the Nations to * Throne. 


| f Let it bring the Wand'rers 3 


Whate'er Strifes the Nations fill, ; 


06 


aphet? $ Iles, do bleſs thy Name, 
Ry et the Weſt thy. Worth Aug nome 5 
= Waſh the Ethiopian clean: 
In the Eaſt new * be ſeen. 
Great the Band of thoſe beſound, 
15 = Who proclaim the joyf ul Sound; TH 
Let it to thy Iſrael, come, by ESD 


1 To the Brightneſs of thy Face, 


Fly in Troops the ſuppliant Rake: 2 


5 Princes ſhall adorn the Train, 
Monarchs bow and bleſs thy Reign. 


55 . When like Lightning thro' the Ski ies, 
Will thy latter Glory riſe? 
When ſhall we behold thy Pow'r, 


When ſalute the accompliſh'd Hour 8. 


8 Quickly Lord thy Triumphs bring, 


Tongues and Kindred wait to ſing: : 


P | Then ſhall all the choſen Race | 
Shout aloud redeeming Grace. Hallelujah, 


HY M N CXXXI. 
The Divine Sovereignty. 


[1 O God reigns, ye Lands, rejoice, 


Lift, ye Iſles a thankful Voice: 
Every Throne by one controul'd, 


= Well ſecures the paſſive World. 
1 Higher than the Sons of Pride, 


He bids 1 raging Waves ſubſide ; ' 


d 


The whole centers to his Will. 


%: & 


, „ . 


K 196:]], 


How unfathomably Wien . 
Beauteous too his Counſel lies? Yi 
Ev'ry Way his Wil is done, 
Ev'ry Way his Juſtice ſhown. TT o 5 


Thoughts are vain againſt the Lord, 
All ſubſerves his: ſtanding Word; 
Satan lets, and Men object, 4 

- Yet the Thing they- thwart, effect. 


Subjects of the Lord, be bold; 
eſus will his Kingdom 1 
heels encircling Wheels muſt run, 

Each in Place to bring it on. | 


Bleſt is Faith, that truſts his Pow'i = 
Bleſt are te that wait his Hour; 
Haſte, great en ror, bring it near, 


Let Fig glorious Cloſe appear. 3 
2 285 al. 4 
H X M N CXXXII. 
For Good Friday. 


HO hath our Report believed ? 
Shiloh come is not nie, | 
Not received by his own,. _ 
Promis'd Branch from Root of Teſfe, | 
David's. Offspring ſent to bleſs ye, . 
Comes, too meckly to be. Known. 


8 


Tell me, O thou favour'd Nation, 
What is thy fond Expe&ation ! 
Some fair, ſpreading lofty Tree? 
Let not wordly Pride confound thee, _ 
*Mong the lowly Plants around thee, 
Mark the Low eft—that i is He. 1 


Lese 
Pleſſed be the Pow'r who gave us, 


n L reely gave his Son to fave us, 
: hleſs d the Son who freely came; 
Flonour, Bleffing, Adoration, 
WE ver, from the Whole Creation, 
Be to God and to the Lamb. 


HY M N cxXxXIII. 


For the Fifth of November. 


Hour to the Lord, and let our Joys 

2 Thro? the whole N ation run; 
Pe Britiſh Skies, reſound the Noiſe 
Beyond the riſing Sun. 


WT hee, mi ghty God, our Souls Miri | 
Thee our glad Noices fin N 
And join with the celeſtial < NT 
To praiſe th? eternal, King, | 


| 4 hy Pow'r the whole. Creation, rules, 
I d on the ſtarry 

| a Wits ſmiling at the 2 Defizns, 

= Thine envious, Foes deviſe,” 


Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Froyn 

Fa vaſt Confuſion on their Plots 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 


Barnighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Pow'r ; 

- l et Britain with united Songs 
nen Grace adore, 


* - 


8 


*[<208] 
HYMN \CXXXIV, 


4 For New Year's Day. 


HE Lord of Earth and Sky, 
The God of Ages praiſe, 

ho reigns enthron'd on high, 

Ancient of endleſs Days; ; 

Who lengthens out our Trial here, 

And ſpares 1 us nf another OP: 


* Fe? 


Barren 5 wither Tas, | 3 
We cumber'd long the Ground, RT 
No Fruit of Holin eee, 04 Oc - L 
| On our dead Souls was found; . 
Yet doth he us in Mercy. fpare, -- 

; $f Another, and another car. 


When Juſtice bar'd the Sword | 
To cut the Fig-tree: ow”. 
The Pity of our Lord 
Cry'd, Let it ſtill alone: ; 
The F = mild inclines his Ear, 
And ſpares us yet another Year. £ 


Jeſus, th | ſpeaking Blood 
From God obtain'd the G FACE, 
Who therefore hath beſtowel 
On us a longer Space: 
Thou didſt in our Behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another Vear. 


Then dig about our Root; 
Break up our fallow Ground, 8 
And let our gracious Fruit 
To thy great Praiſe abound; 
O let us all thy Praiſe declare, 4 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear. 


* 


1 | 
HYMN cxxxv. 25 


Song of Praiſe to Go». from Great 
Britain. | 
Arvzz with all her Pow'r ſhall N 
FE God the Creator and the King; 
EX or Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 
Peny the Tribute bf their Praiſe, | 


bY egin to make. his Glories known, 
e Scraphs chat ſit near his Pons > 3 
ene your Harps high, and * the Sound 

Jo the Creator's utmoſt. Bound. 


Al mortal Things of meaner Frag 
EExcrt your Force, and own his Name; | 
EBV hilt with our Souls and with our Voice * 
Ve ſing his Honours : and our Joys. 1 


e builds and guards the Britiſh Throne, 
Ind makes it gracious like his own : 
lakes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 

nd gives our Dangers to the Wind. 


Raiſe monumental Praiſes high 
Jo lim that thunders thro? the Sky 3 55 
be ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels E 
ant in the Worthip and the Praiſe. | 
BB HYMN CXXxXVI. 
1 For his Majeſty King GEORGE, and 
© | Royal Family. 
ok, thou haſt bid thy People pray 
For all that bear the Soy! reign Sway 
And thy Vicegerents reign ; 
Nulers, and Governors, and Pow'rs : 
nd lo! in Faith we pray for ours; 
Nor can we pray in vain. 


% 


| Jeſus, thy choſen Servant guard, 
And every threat ning Danger, ward 
From his anointed Head. 
Bid all his Griefs and Treubles aſe” 
And thro the Paths of heay'nly Peace 


To Life eternal lead. 


Cover EL Hoops wh Shame, 
Defeat their dire malicious Aim, 


Their baffled Hopes deſtroy; 
But ſhower on him the Bieflings dons; 


Crown him with Grace, with oy can | 4 


And everlaſting Joy. 


To hoary "Hairs be thou his God, 

Late 1 — he ſeek that high 'Abode, .. 

L Late to his Heav'n remove; 
Of Virtues full, and Happy Days, 
Aceounted worthy by thy $545 

To fill-a Throne above. 3 


And when chou doſt his Sprit r receive 
O give us in his Offspring, give 
s back our King again; 
Preſerve them, Providen ce divine, _ 
And let the long-illuftrious Line | 
To lateſt Ages _ | 
; Er us of his royal Race, | 
& Man to ſtand before thy F. is 
And exerciſe thy Pow'r ! 
With Wealth, Proſperity, and Peace, 
Our, Nation and our Chürch to blets, 
Tilt Time thall be no more. Is 


The End of the firſt Book. 
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H * M N 95 
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ocxx, Py Perſons meet- 
9 ing in Chriſtian-Fellowſhip. 
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_ vn K A... —_ {— 


BOOK I. 


HYMN I. 
For SOCIETY. 


HO can have greater Cauſe to fing, 
| NY | W ho- -greater Cauſe to bleſs, 
- Thar we the Children of the King, 
4 Than we who Chritt poſleſs 8, 
Than we who Chriſt poſſe 727 

Than we who apo poſſe f 


With Angel-Hoſts, dear Lamb, we join 
BE, [0 praiſe 1280 Love and Pow'r, 
To magnify thy Grace divine, 

Thou mig ty Counſellor, 

T hou mighty Gounſellor, 

Thou mighty — 


* 


[fr 


We late were Satan's 3 ed 
And Hell had been our End, 
* thou not for our Pardon bled, 
hou Sinners onl Friend, 
*- Thou Sinners only*Freend, + 
Thou Sinners only F. riend. 


A 


For this we ne'er will Fold our Tongue 
Nor ſhall our Praiſes ceaſe; 


We evermore will fing that Song, 


The Lord our Righteouſnels, 
De Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
* The Lord our — 


No other God we know but thee, 


None elſe did us create; 
Thy Glory may we ever be, 
O holy Advocate, 
O holy Advocate, 
O 2 . 


"Twas thou, *twas * thou didſt take 
The Mediator's Place, 
When we the Father's Statutes brake, 
All hail thou Prince of Peace! 
All bail thou Prince of Peace / 
All hail _ Prince of en / 


We daily prove thee fill the ſame, 
Whene'er our Need we fee; 
Thou beareſt ſtill a Saviour's Name, 
Our Saviour thou ſhall be! 1 


Our Saviour thou ſhall be ! 
Our Saviour thou ſhall be 5 


E 123] 
No Law, nor or Sin. nor Hell, nor Death, 
Shall us from thee. divide; 
Strongly we hold that procions Faith, 
| or us our. Saviour dyed, 
For us our Saviour dyd, 
1 us our e ay" d. 


'R V M N II. 
The 0 Song. 


Thy Nerel Portion furs * 
iſe from tranſitery Things 
Tow'rds Gerin, th y Niese „ Place. 
Sun, and Moon, and Stars deeay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this Earth remove 5 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte away 
To Seats Frepar d above. 


? 


Rivers to the Ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their Eourſe; - 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the Sun, 
Both ſpeed them to their Source; 
So a Soul that's born of God 
Pants to view his glorious Face, 
Upwards tends to his Abode, 
To reſt in his Embrace. 


F 


Ceaſe, ye bu es NF to mourn, 
Preſs onward to the Prize ; 

Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the Skies : 


L 2 


ISE, my Soul, and ſtreteh thy Wings 


* 


„ 
Sud r ²˙ me, wr ty en in OT OREN - 
Pani T 8 8 4 = 1 
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77 TE : 8 and you know 


py Entrance will be DAY : 
1 od of Foes ha left below, ny 
And Earth ee for Heaven. : 5 


II + iy M N 101. 
Calling to follow Jesvs. 


ORs my Father's Family, 


Ne Aale d of the Lord; i oer 
Come, ye Sinners, who with OT TE 
Are ev'ry where abhor'd ; 4." ART Sg 


| Let us glady trace his Steps, 


Who ſuffer'd Death among the "1H, 
Who the friendleſs Soul accepts, 
Whom all beſide refuſe, 


Jeſus, the diſpis'd 15 . 
Our Maſter let us o.õn, 
He the Sacrifice for Sin, 
The Saviour he alone: 
Let us take and bear his Sab 
Deſpis'd Diſciples let us be; 
Mock'd and ſhghted, as he was 
For you, my Fat 30d x me. 


None but Jeſus an we </ "65g 
None elſe will we adore :. - 


He our Pro het, Prieſt, and King, 


Shall be for evermore : 
None among the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Nor one on Earth our Praiſe may claim, 
None but Jeſus call we ours, | 
None but the bleeding Lamb! 


[ms J 
H VM N IV. 


nn, 


OME, ye Lovers of the Lamb, 
Join in publiſhing his Fame: 

Let the whole Society” 

Sing our Saviour's Clemency. 


Who like us ſo favour'd are? 

We the Lord's peculjar Care? 
We the precious Stones of God, 
Dearly purchas'd by his Blood. 


| Who can make their Poaſt like us? 

Who hath e'er been honour'd thus? 

We can boaſt, for we are made 
Kings and Prieſts in Chriſt our Head. - 


Jeſus (when we all were poor) 
Out of Love's eternal Store, 
Gave to each of us a Crown, 
Gave us Manſions on his Throne. 


Neither leaves us deſolate, 


While we're in our Pilgrim State 


Here he talks with us, and we 

Him by Faith's Perſpective ſec. 

Him we commune with by Pray'rs, 
Well perſuaded he us hears: 
Sure we do not pray in vain, 


* 


He ne'er changes in his Lo; 
8 


Beſt of Friends the Lord we pro re, 
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F116: Þ 
Faithful, graciSus, 241 the ſame 
Find we in. our Lord the Lambi . 


- - 


MD OR EN IT — 


i we ſing to cher 
. High exalted Deity ; 
Bleſs we thee, eternal Son, 
Glory be to thee alone! a 


is CarIsT our great Melchiſedec. 
HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 


We love to hear of thee ; 7 
No Muſic like thy charming Name 
_ $23, Ne'er halt. fo tweet can be... 
O may we ever hear thy Voice, 85 
In Mercy to us ſpeak, 12 
And in our Prieſt will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchiſdec. 


Our Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our Theme, 
While in this World we ſtay, _ 
We'll fing our Jeſu's s lovely Name. 
ben all Things elſe . 112 
When we ar in yonder Cloud, | 
With all Ke rour'd Throng, 4 
Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And n be our Song. 


HYMN. VI. 


Peace of God's Children, 


OVING Savi our, Prince of Peace, 
Author of our Unity, 
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Making Wars and arrings ceaſe, 


Cauſing Men, tho“ oes, t agree, 


Kindly rule in us; 

Make us happily go on, 

Helping each to bear his Croſs, | 
Sted aſt *till our Work 1s done. 


Let us like a Flock of Sheep, 
Cloſe together a... 
True by one another keep, 
Each eſfeeming very dear, 
Altogether more: 
Truly fubje t be the whole, 
Bound! in Bands of trueſt Love, 


One in Heart, in Mind, and Soul. 


oy we all one Frick maintain, 
ne ſole Doctrine witneſs too, 


Chriſt the Lord our God was lain, 


| Slain for us, and this is true, 
He will ours abide :_ 

He will our dear Portion be, 

He who on Mount eqn ay'd,. 
Jeſus, Jeſus, only he! 


Strive we who ſhall love thee moſt, 
Who ſhall moſt in Faith excel, 
Who can of the Saviour boaſt, 
Who can moſt of Jeſus tell : 
This employ us all : 
Daily this contend we for, 
Daily 'till the Lamb ſhall call, 
Proſpering daily more and more. 


Let us Hand in Hand proceed, 
Lattle * Children be, 
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1 Fa. Folid 


| Dead to Sin, to all Things . 
But alive, dear Lamb to thee; 


So continue firm: a 
While beneath us thou wilt — 0 
Fh eternal out-ſtretch'd Arm, 

ill we wake in endlefs Day. 


HYMN VII. 
Sitting under CuRIST's Shadow. 


LOOP of Jeſu's Wounds, how 4 
Sounds it in our Ears and Hearts! 
Jothing ae Hke that Blood, 
lifs —_— gs 
Oh *tis moſt. divine! 
Weary Sinners hither fly, 


Laden with their crimſon Sin, 


This blots out the Dreadful Dye. 


You who have hs Law obey d, | 
You who Righteouſneſs t attain, 


Earneſtly by Lorks aſſayd, 


But have found your Strife in vain „ 
Turn you to Chriſt's Blood, 


Thither lovk, and you no more 
Shall lament an abſent God, 


Nor your dreadful State deplore. 


Whoſo after Reſt enquires, 
Let him to this Blood approach ; . 


Whoſo trul Peace deſires, 


Jeſu's Blood affordeth much; 
Be per ſuaded then; 


Lift ye up your downeaſt Eyes, 


See * is Saviour bleeding flain, 
There thy Reft, * Sinner, is. 


P, 


[ 119 ] 
Here may we take up our Place, . 
Here for ever happy be; 


Here Wrap ue Lg Faces 
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Seeking nought beſide to ſe!! 
Here we now fit doẽwun ; 

Truſting his Blood, and prove 

What the Lord for us hath done; 
Who can fully tell his Love ? 


. 
Te Deum, or Song of Praiſe. 
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DIALOGUE. 


'E bog to thee, thou Son of God, 
ho ſav'd us by thy Grace; 

Mie praile thee, Son of Nan, whoſe Blaod 

{ Kedeem'd our fallen Race. 


We thee acknowledge God and Lord, 
Father ere Time began; 
Thou art by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, 
| Worthy o er both to reign. - 4 ST ge 


To thee all Angels cry aloud, | 9 a 
Thro' Heawn's extended Coaſts: ; 
Hail, holy, holy, holy G s - 5 ©" © 

Of all immortal Heis ! 


The Cherubim and Seraphim 
Are always praiſing thee ; 

The Worlds and all the Pow'rs therein 
Adore thy Majeſty. 


The Prophets goodly Fellowſhip, 101 
Ia milky Garments dreſt, 
Praiſe thee Thou holy God, and reap. 

The Fulneſs of thy Reft, 


Th' Apoſtles 1 Company. 
Thy + none. Praiſe: proclaun : 
The martyr 'd Army Ne 3 
Ny everlaſting Nam. | "Ys 
Thro' all the World thy rc join 
T” acknowledge thee the Head; 
Father of Majefty divine, e f 
Wha ev'ry Pow'r bas made. 
Alſo thy true and o Son, 14 
Ty Thy Family ou, Þ io 


King if thy Samnts,,. to; us made 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


Alſo the Holy Ghoſt we praiſe, 
| rp Sp it . Ray i 
The Comforter, 
Our dying Souls ger d. 


ES A } * 
* 2 


. uu E. 
Holy Strife in praiſing Cr HRIST, 


ISE, O ye Seed of David, riſe, 
 Pavghters of 'Zion, . 
Up, Sons of Farab, Neſar praiſe, 
"Salute Hassi Eng. 


Our Souls ariſe, and may our Tongue 8 
Be turn'd to praiſe the Lamb! | 


Ss ready be our ra a | | 
To magnify his. 1 
Why ſtay we then ? SY Lord RY 4 

Zion, break forth in Praiſe; 
Fein ev'ry heavenly minded Soul 


In pure ſeraphic Lays. 


„ hs] 
Open, e > everlaſting Doors, 
Divide, ye Gates of Bliſs, 74 
Ve with Dominions, Thrones ond Pow? 775 
Praiſe Chrift our Righteouſneſs. | 


HYMN, X. 


s The 8 


Er us, the Sheep by Jeſus nam'd, 
L Our She 8 Mercy Bleſs; 


| Let us, whom lus hath redeem'd, 


Shew forth our Thankfulneſs. 


Not unto us, to thee alone, 
Bleſs'd Lamb, be Glory giv'n! 


Here ball thy P raiſes be 3 L 
But carried on in Heav'n.. 


The Hoſt of Spirits now with thee 
Eternal Anthems 1 85 

To imitate them here, lo we 

Our Halleluj ahs bri . 


Had we our Wh like them inſpir” d 
| Like theirs our Songs ſhould riſe 
Like them we never ſhould be tir d, 

But love the Sacrifice. 


Till we the Veil of Flefſi lay down, 

Accept our weaker Lays : 

And when, O Lord, we reach thy Throne, 
Well join in nobler Praiſe. 
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| Ts not your Native Country here? 


* Hail Lamb of Ged, for Sinners ** 


11 


'n Y M N XI. 
Pilgrim's Hymn, a 8 


ELL us, .O Women, we wou'd know 
Wh ither ſo faſt ye move? 

e, calPd to leave the aber 12 1522 | 

Are ſeeking one above. * 


Whenel came ye, ſay, and what the Place 
That ye are trav'lling from? 
From Tribulation, we ehre* Grace, | 

Are now returning — ES 


* 


at PF "= 


Like you not this Abode ?. 4 
Lie ſeek a better Country Ju n 
A City built by Cod. 15 


Thither we travel. nor "OW 
Shoft of that Bliks to reſt ; 

Ner we, till in the Sinners Friend 
Our weary Souls arc bleſs d. 


Friends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reign, 


Saviour, we ask no more; 


MA bem Heav'n nd Earth adore ! 


HYM N XII. 


Reſting under the Croſs. 


IHILDREN of Iſr el, fe what Shade 
The Croſs doth us afford; vi 


It was for weary Trav lier made, 
V. thank thee 20 it Lord. 


(1994, h 
A whale ſit gang and we'll 1 8 3 3 
To fing his worthy Fame: SOC 1921914 
Ihe to redeem us ſojourn F4 here,” Ty EE £31] 9 . 
Cbriſt Feſus is hs. Name. e a gs ER 


* kin thy y Suff*ri rings, Wounds, a and Blood, 
irtue of thy Pain; 

We 75 ing thy, Crieſs, ihou dying God, 

3 Tien amb Fg Sinners in. 1 = 


We hail thee, thou, by ſews revit'd, 0 
To thee we bow the Knee: 

Pail! very God, the promis'd Chil, 4A, 
The 7 ſang of 4 125 ö 


* 


While ke praiſe an Ee God, i ns 
We each will fing of the: 45 
Jeſus has waſh d me in his ramp Hes = 
And uae: and e Heer _ 


H Y MN XII. 57 


General Praiſe to C i4 RI ST. 


NCE ſlay ghter'd, now exalted Lamb, 
We N to thy eternal N | 
The whole Aiſembly 3 N 
To yonder Harper's Harp we tune 
Our ſolemn Songs, and round the Throne 
We ſing we Man divine. 


Our poor unmeet tte.” „ 
Mix with the happy S „ 
Of Chriſtians gone before 3 _ | 
And as they bleſs Meſfiah's n 
We imitate their Song, and Gd. 
The holy Lamb . 


ES? 


k 124 tet - 


Brethren and Siſters, all a 5 8 
To ſing he lov'd and oy for me; 1 
J thank him for his Grace; EY 
Quickly thy Chariot, Lord, MY "AT 
Jo bear us to the wiſh'd for Throne, 
f Where we may, ſee mo Face. e 


| bis + 


Or if thou 8 wouldſt have us finy, 
A longer Space, lo! we * 
Onl let us be ſure 
That Heav'n 8 die when” we wilt, 
And let thy. Sp'rit be with us Kill, | 
And el 5 fire no . 


HYMN Rv. 


| Privileges of God's Children. 


) LESSED are Ts * of 8 | 
They are bought with Chriſt's own Blood, 


hey are ranfom' from the Grave, 
Life eternal * ſhall have. 


God did Love thay? in Ll 3 

Long before the World begun; . 
They the Seal of this receive A +: 
When os Jeſus they believe. To 


They are > juftifi'd by Sn | 
They enjoy a ſolid Peace; 
All their Sins are waſh'd away, 


They ſhall rand i in God's great Day. 


They FAST the Fruits 75 Grace,” 

In the "Works of Riphtcouſhch . 

They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 
Holy, — undefiled, | | 


| They are Lights upon the Earth, 


F [ I 25 ] ns E 
Children of a heaw'nly Birth: 
Born of God, they hate all Sin, 
God's pure Seed remains within, 


They have Fellowſhip with God, 
Thro' the Mediator's Blood; Thy 
One with God, with Jeſus one, 
Glory is in them begun. 
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Tho' they ſuffer much on Earth, 
Strangers quite to this World's Mirth, 
Yet they have an inward Joy, | 
Pleaſure which can never cloy, 
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They alone are truly bleſt, | 
Heirs of 'God, Joint Heirs with Chrift ; 
With them number'd may we be, 

Here and in Eternity [ 


"— EY: 1 
Peace of Chriſtianity, in a Dialogue, 


O Prilgrims (if ye Pilgrims be) 
1 We want to join with you : 
vor Cbriſtian- Traveller are we, © 


To Canaan's Land we go. 


No Peace (hongh we have fought) we find 
In any Country here: x; 
'Twas therefore we left all behind, 
Wealth, Name, and Character. 


* 


As now in him we know !. 


We neer ſuch Pleaſure knew before, 


* 


> 


Peace (fence our + Savieur! s Crofs' we e bore) 
Like Rivers in us Mus. it 


: Let others theh delight them here, 
1 Their Trifles we diſpiſe: 
©. The heav' nly Kingdom we prefer, 

De Bliſs & Paradiſe. 


Then joyful let vs journey on 
To certain Reſt above; 
Singing to him on yonder's Throne 
Of free electing Love. _ 


QC MN XVI. 
5 Glorifying Gop in CHRIST, 
DIALOGUE. 
JRETHREN ſing, tis right you ſhou'd, 
Sing our -Saviour's precious Blood: 


Daughters of Feruſalem, © 
Join + we willingly the Theme. 


"Shout for Joy, ye happy Men, 
Lo! for you the Lamb was flain: 
Hligbiy favour d Hemer. Kal 
Jeſus. in celgſtial Lays... Shit 


Hail redeeming Lamb, who late 
Suffer'd Death without the Gate ; 
Hail] for by thy Death and Croſs, 
Thou baft purchas 4 Heav'n 1 56. 


None but eſus will we fing, 1 
None but Jeſus, Ifracl's King 
None but Feſus will w laud, 4 
Wane but Chri Nt our Lon and God, 


ä 
| Worthy, holy Lamb, art thou 
Praiſe to have and Honour too; 
Ilarthy thou of Bliſ and Pow'r, 
Now, henceforth, and evermore. 


HY MN XVII. 
8 Heavenly Joy on Earth. 
FYOME, we that love the Lord, 
And let our Joys be known, 


Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 
And thus ſurround the Throne. 


, 


The Sorrows of the Mind 

Be baniſh'd from the Place; 
Religion never was deſign'd 

To make our Pleaſures leſs. 


The Men of Grace hath found 
Glory begun below 3. m. - 
| Celeſtial Fruits, on earthly Ground, 
From Hope and-Faith may grow. 
The Hill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred Swetts, 
| Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
Or walk the golden Streets. 
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Then let ont Songs abound,» | 
And ev'ry Tear DD 
We're marchi ng thro' Emanuel's Ground 
To fairer Worlds on high. f 
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H Y M N xvi. 


The Wiſdom of Gov F ooliſhnel with 
ps: Men. 3 


f 


\ Saviour, thou thy Myſteries 
Haſt often cover'd from the «54th 


— 


„ 


And Babes thy Glory ſhew'd; 
Thy Wiſdom 771 fp les all 
What ſtudious Mortals Wiſdom call, 

Thou holy Lamb of God. 


The nat'ral Man can nt. rĩ ht conceive 70 
The Glorious Things which we 1085 
Ho thou did'ſt us redeem; HE 4 340 
The Things thy Spirit teacticy us, 
The Merits of thy Blood and Cre 
Are F ooliſhneſs to him. 


They this World's Wiſdom ſeek and gain, 
That Wiſdom which thou calleſt vain, 
But Oh! are Strangers ſtill 
To that which makes our Spirits wiſe, 
And fers before our waiting Eyes 
What is our e 11. 


Thrice VAR then are we, 00 6 prove 
The Peace of God, his Truth, and obe.“ . 
Things freely to us giv'n, 15. 
Theſe Earneſts are of greater Big, | 

The Earneſt of that Happineſs 
Which we ſhall have in | Heay's n. 


Tire, 


n VNN XIX. 


The Triumph of Faith. 177 : 


TEAD of the Church — 1* 
We joyfully adore thee ; 7 F 
Till thou appear, EW 
Thy Members here 
Shall fing like thoſe in Giory. 
We lift our Hearts and Voloes : 
With bleft Anticipation, 
And cry a aloud, 
And give to. Gd 
The Praiſe of our Salvation. * 
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While in Affliction- 8 Furnace, . * 
And pafling thro? the Fire, | 
Thy 3 we praiſe, 
Which knows our Days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our Hands exulting 
In thine Almighty Favour, 
The Love divine 
Which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 
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Thou doſt nd thy People 

Thro' Torrents of Temptation, 
Nor will we fear,  _ , 
Whilſt thou art near, 

The Fire of Tribulation. 

The World with Sin and Satan 

In vain our March oppoſes ; 
By thee we ſhall 
Break thro? them all, 


And ling the Song, of Moſes, 


5 K. 130 I: 
By Faith we ſee the Glory, | 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us, 

The Croſs def} _ 
For that high Prize, 
Which thou haft ſet before us. 
And if thou count us worthy, 
We, each, as dyin a 

Shall ſee thee ar Foy | 

At God's right Hand, 
T0 take us up to Heav'n. 


HYMN *. 


The Same. = 


 EJOICE, the Lord is Ring 1 | 
our Lord and — >a : 


ortals give Thanks and 


And triumph evermore: | 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 


Rejoice, again I . RPIchs.. 


Jeſus the Saviour 4 reigns, a 
The God of Truth and Love, 

When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above: 

Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 


Rejoice, again I e ge 


' * 


His kingdom cannot fall 
He rules o'er Earth and Heay'; n, 


The Keys of Death and Hell 

Are to our Jeſus givn:: 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 
Reoice, _ I ſay, TEJOICe, 


* 


F #gt-1 
He fits at God's right Hand 
Till all his Foes ſubmit, 

And bow. to his Command, 
And fall beneath his Feet, 

Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 

| Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice. 


Rejoice in Glorious Hope, 

Jeſus the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his 5 up 2 

To their eternal Home: 


| We ſoon ſhall hear th Arch-Ang ers Voice, 


The Trump of God ſhall ſound Rejoice ! 
H. MN XXI. 


Little Children, Jes: one dnotlen 


IVER of Concord, Prince of Peace, 
Meck Lamb-like Son of God, 
Bid our unruly Paſſions ceaſe, 
O quench them with thy Blood. 


Us into cloſeſt Union draw, 

And in our inward: Parts, 

Let Kindneſs ſweetly write her Law, 
Let Love command our Hearts. ; 


O let thy Love our Hearts nei, 
Jeſus the-Crucified ! 

What haſt thou done our Hearts to gain, 
Languith'd, and groan'd, and died! 


Who would not now purſue the Way 
Where ſeſu's . ſhine? 
Who 8 not own the pleaſing Sway, 

Of — divine a 
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© let us find the Ancient Way, 

Our wondring Foes to moye, - 

And force the Heathen World to ſa 13 
% See Ny theſe e love! 


HYMN. XXII. 


The Communion of Saints. 


PART 1. 


ME, and let us ſweetly join, _ 
Chriſt to praiſe in Hymns divine; 4 

Give we all with one accord, 

Glory to our common Lord ; 

Strive we, in Affection ſtrive, _ 

Let the purer Flame revive, 

Such as in the Martyrs glow'd, 

Dying Champions, for. heir Gol. 


Sing we then in Jl? 's Nane, 
Now, as Yeſter ay the ſame 
One in ev'ry Age 4 Place, | 
Full of Love, of Truth, and Grace T. 
_ Chriſt is now gone up one high, | 
(Thither may our Wine f ) 
its at God's Right-Hand above, 
There with him we reign in Love! 


PAR T II. 


ART NERS of a glorious Hope, 
Lift your Hearts and Voices up, 
ointly let us riſe and fin 


rift our * Prief, and King.. 


Monuments of Jeſu's Grace, 
Speak we by our Lives his Praiſe, 

Walk in him we have receiv'd, 
Shew we've not in vain believ'd. 


While we walk with God in Light, 
God our Hearts doth ſtill unite; 
Deareſt Fellowſhip we prove, 
Fellowſhip of Jeſu's Love : . 
Sweetly each with each combin'd, 
In the Bonds of Duty join'd 3; _ 
Feels the cleanſing Blood apply'd, 5 
Daily feel that Chriſt hath dy'd. 


Still, O Lord, our Faith increaſe, 
Cleanſe from all Unrighteouſneſs; 
Thee, th' unholy cannot fee ; 
Make, O make us meet for thee)! 


Ev'ry vile Affection kill! 7 20 


Free our Souls from ev*ry III, 
Conquer ev'ry inbred Sin, 
Write thy Law of Love within. 


Hence may all our Actions flow, 
Love the Proof that Chriſt we know, 
.Mutual Love the Token be, | 
Lord, that we belong to thee. ! 
Love thy Tmage, Love impart, - 
Stamp it fully on each Heart ; 
Only Love to us be giv'n, 
Lord, we aſk no other Heay'n. 


PARTE 


| Son, and Spirit, hear 
Faith's effectual fervent Prayer; 
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Always faithful let us prove; 
Never rob thee of our Hearts 21 


Hear, and our Petitions ſeal, 
Let us now the Anſwer feel! 
Myſtically one with thee, 
Tranſeript of the Trinity 
Thee let all our Nature w m,, 
One in 88 and Ne in One. af, 


* - 


7 F 


Build us in one Body 
Call'd in one high al gs Hon e; 7 
One the Spirit whom we claim, 
One the pure baptiſinal F yr 0p 
One the Paich, and common Lad, 
One the F ather lives ador'd, | 
Over, thro', and in us all. 
God inaeHnsbeufbis „„ 


* 


One with God, the Sete of Blifs, 
Ground of our Comtbubnion this; $ lt 
Life of all that live re Ham ys 
Let thy Emanations flowsz 
Riſe eternal in our Heart : 


Thou our only Eden art ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 


Be to us what Adam Nate 


HYMN v. 


PART IV. 


USBAND of thy Church below, 
Chriſt, if thee We Lord we know, 
nto thee betroth*d;3 in Eove, 


o 1 — 


Never give the Creature 
Only thou poſſeſs the Whole, 
Take our Body, Spitit, Soul: 


* 


_-lnags, 1 
Sedfaſt let us cleave to thee, 
Love the myſtic Union be; 
Union to the World unknown, dl 
Join'd to God, in Spirit one ! | (hi 
Wait we till the Spouſe ſhall come, MW bu 
ill the Lamb ſhall take us Home; 1 
F Or his Heav'n ö the Bride prepare, 0 
Solemnize our Nuptials there. 


Let it hence to all be known, 
Thou art with thy Father one: 
One with him in us be ſhew'd, 
Very God of very God: 

Sent our Spirits to un ite. 
Sent to make us Sons of Light, 
Sent that we his Grace may prove, 

All the Riches of his Love. 


TMN XV 4 þ 
PART v. 


NHxsr, from whom all Bleffings flow, 
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Comforting thy Saints below, 

Hear us, who thy Nature ſhare, | 

| Who thy myſtic Body are 

ou us, in one Spirit lou, 
et us ſtill receive of thine, 

Still for more on thee we call, 

Thee who filleſt all in all. 


* 
* * 
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Move, and actuate, and guide, 

Diverſe Gifts to each divide; 
Plac'd according to thy Will, 
Let us all our Works fulfil ; 
Never from our Office move, 


| Needful to the others _ Kev 


| E 1 36 4 
Uk the Grace on each beſtow'd, . 
Temper'd by the blefſed God. 


Many are we now and one, 

We who Jeſus have put on: 
There is neither Bond nor F., :; 
Male nor Female, Lord in the. 
Love like Death, bath all deſtroy'd, 
Render'd all Diſtinctions void; 

Names and Sects, and Parties fall, 
Thou, 0 Chriſt, art all in all ! 


HYMN XXVIL 
PART VI. 


ING of Saints to whom are giv” 1 
All in Earth, and all in Heay? a, 

Neconcib'd thro” thee alone, 

Join'd and gather?d into one: 

Heirs of Glory, Sons of Grace, 

Lo! to thee Gar Hopes we raile, - 

Raiſe and ſix our Hopes on 1346 | 


Full of Immortality. 


Abſent in our Fleſh from Home, 


a 7 it 


' We are to Mount Sion come : 


Heaven is our Soul's Abode, 
City of the living God ; 
Enter'd there our Seats we claim 
In the new Jeruſalem; 

oin the countleſs An 1 ire, | 


Greet the Firſt- born Sons of Fire. 


We our Elder-Brethren meet; 
We are made with them to fit ; 


_ Atop 
Sweeteſt F long we prove; ' _ 
With the general Church above; 
Saints who now their Names behold,. 
In the Book of Life enroll'd, 

Spirits of the righteous, made 

Perfect now in Chrift their Head. 


Life his healing Blood imparts, 
Sprinkled on our peaceful Hearts; 

Abel's Blood for Veng'ance cry'd, 

Teſus ſpeaks us juſtify d! | 
Speaks and calls: for better Things, 
Makes us Prophets, Prieſts and Kings! 
Aſks that we with him may reign, 
Earth and Heaven, ſay Amen! 


HYMN XXVIII. 
For Perſons join'd in Fellowſhip: . 
Tor O God, and ſearch the Ground. 


Of very ſinful Heart; 
hate'er of Sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 


When to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs, 

But guide our Feet into the Wa 

Of everlaſting peace. | 


Help us to help each other Lord, 
ach other's Croſs to bear; 

Let each his friendly Aid afford, 

And feel his Brother's Care. 


Help us to build each other up, 
Our little Stock N 
N 2 


- R ” , 5 * % 


Altogether like our . 


1438 


Inereaſe our F aith, confirm our x Hope, 


And perfect us in Love. 


5 Then when the icky Work i is , wrought, 


Receive the ready Bride; 
Give us in Heav'n a 2 py Lot. 
With all the ie 


H * M N XXIX. 
The Samo. 


ESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy. Name agree, 


She thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 
. Bid our Jars for ever ceaſe. 5 


By thy reconciling Loje, nota] 
Evry Stumbling-Block remove, | 


4 Fack to each unite, indear, 


Come and parks thy Banner here, | 


Make us of one Heart and Mind, 


Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word, 


Let us each for Bine care, ; 
Each his Brother's Burden bear, 151 


To thy Church the Pattern give, 


Shew how true e Believers woo: 


Let us then with Joy remove 


To thy Family above, 
On the Wings of Angels fly, 
Shew how true Believers die. 
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At Meeting. 
LEST by Jefu's Providence, 


Lo ! we meet again in Peace ! 
ay we, when we fly from hence, 
Meet in a more glorious. Place! 
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When we once ſhall there arrive, . | 3 
Ever happy we ſhall reign ; = 
Ever with our Saviour live, ix 


Midſt a Hoſt of perfect Men. 


There ſhall Sorrow not intrude, i 
Grief ſhall never there appear; | 

Waſh'd in our Redeemer's Blood. 

We ſhall ſtand made free from Fear. 


Come, dear Fellows, joyful, come, 


Forward boldly let us preſs, 

Humbly let our Souls preſume, 

Truſt in Jeſu's Righteouſneſs. 

Pray we for the Promis'd Hour, 6 
When the Family compleat, | 
Borne on Clouds, and girt with Pow'r, "RF 
In the. Houſe above ſhall meet. ö 

| „ 71 1 i * } : 1 . 
Maſter, haſten on thy Day, |. | 
Glorious to thy Judgment come! qt 
Call thy trav'ling Saints away, 1 
Lord, we long to be at Home. ij 


N. 3 : 
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At dn 


LEST be the dear uniting Love, 
B That will not let us part; 
Our Bodies may far off remove, 

We alk are Pin d i in Heart. 


Join'd in one Spirit to our Head, 


Where he appoints we go, 
And ftill in Jeſu's Footſteps tread, 


And do his Work below. 


O let us ever s in him, 
And nothing know beſide, 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 5H, 
But jeſus crucify'd. $6 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, | 


: To his belev'd Embrace, % 5 
Expect his Fulneſs to receive, . 
And Grace to anſwer Grace. 26 / / 


But let us atten: to the fey, 

Which ſhall our Fleſh reſtorec, 

When Death ſhall all be done away, f 
And Taos: 118 no more. 


El HYMN XXXII. | 


Adoring Comin, 


OR TRV is Chriſt, our Paſchal I "AY 
Who bow'd his Head, and bore our 
* Shame, 


4 


* 
7 % 
* 
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Cage] 
On God's eternal Throne to reign 5 + +» 


For he for us, for us, was ſlain. 


Let all thy Hoſt, thy Grace confeſs, 
And call thee Lord our Ri ghteouſneſs. 


On us thy Kings, on us thy Prieſts ; 


| Redeem'd to banquet with our God, 


And bought and ranſom'd by his Blood. 


Let ev'ry Spirit now with thee, 

And all on Earth, and all on Sea, 

Thy Wiſdom bleſs, and fill thy Throne, 
With Worſhip due to thee alone. 


Be Pow'r and Riches ever thine! 
And Strength and Majeſty divine! 

By ev'ry Creature reign ador'd, 
The only, everlaſting Lord! 


{HY MN XXXIIL 
The Same. | 


RETHREN, let us 2 to bleſs 


Jeſus Chriſt our Joy and Peace; 


et our Praiſe to him be giv'n, 


Maſter, ſee to thee we bow, 
Thou art Lord, and only thou; 
Thou the bleſſed Virgin's Seed, 
Glory of thy Church and Head. 


p 9 * * 


4 From ev'ry People, Land, and Tongue, 
| He calls his Royal conqu'ring Throng 3;. 


We praiſe thee, thou whoſe Spirit reſts 


High at God's Right-Hand in Heavn. 


4 
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Thee the Angels ceaſcleſs fing, | 
Thee we praiſe, our Prieſt, our King; >. 
Worthy is thy Name of Praiſe, 
Full o Glory, full of Grace. 


Thou haſt the che Tidings — 
Of Salvanon by thee wrought , ; 
Wrought for all thy Church! and we 
Worſhip s in their Company... 


We, thy little Flock adore 
Thee, the Lord for evermore !* 
Ever with vs, ſhew t * 
Til we join wich eh. WErws 


H Y M N XXXIV. 


For the Propagation of the Goſpel. 


ON, divine Emanuel, come, 
T. K Pofleffion of thy — 804 

Now thy Mcrcy's Wings expand, 
| coca the oughout the. Barr Land. 
Carry on thy Victory : 
- Mon thy; — Sea Se. 
Re- convert the Ranſom'd Race, 
Save ace fave us, Lord by Grace. | 


O that ev'ry.Soul anjake be. 
Suddenly ſubdu'd to thee! 
O that all in thee might Know - 


Everlaſting Life below! 


Now thy Mercy's Wings cxpind z Bo.” 
Stretch throughout the happy — 
Take Poſſeſſion of thy Home, 
Come, divine Emanuel, come ! 
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HY MN XXXV. 


Rejoicing in Hope. 


As ye journey Sweetly ſing; 
| Sing your Saviour's worthy Praiſe, 
| Glorious in his Works and Ways! 


1 G of the Ne Hang 
| | 1 i 


We are trav'ling Home to God, 
In the Way the Fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their Happineſs ſhall ſee. 


O, ye baniſhed Seed be glad! 
| Chriſt our Advocate is made ! 
Us to fave, our Fleſh aſſumes, 
Brother to our Souls becomes. 


Shout, ye little Flock and bleſt, 
You on Jeſu's Throne ſhall reſt: 
| There your Seat is now prepar'd, 


There your Kingdom and Reward, 


Fear not, Prethren, joyful ſtand 
On the Borders of your Land: 
75 Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
| Dids you undiſmay'd go on. 


Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
| ef thee our Leader be, 

And we ſtill will follow thee. 
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HY MN XXXVI. 
Breathing after Holineſs. 


| OVE divine, all Love excelling, 
Joy of Heaven to Earth come down, 
Fix in us thy Humble Dwelling, 
All thy F aithiful Mercies crown, 
eſus, thou art all Compaſhon, 
Ire unbounded Love thou art, 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling Heart. 
Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit, 
Into every troubled Breaſt, | 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promiſs'd Reft. 
Take away the Power of Sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be.. 
End of Faith, as its Beginning, 
Set our Hearts at Laberty, ' 
Come Almighty to deliver, " 
Let us all thy Life receive, 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy Temples leave. 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thy Hoſts above, 
Pray and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy precious Love. 


Finiſh then thy New Creation, 

Pure ered any we be, 

Let us ſee thy great Salvation, 
Perfectly reſtor'd by thee ;. 


y 


Lie 
Change from Glory into Glory, 
Till in Heav'n we take our Place, 
Tin we caſt our Crowns before thee, 
Loſt in Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. ' 


H YMN XXXVII. 
| The Chriſtian Soldier. 
 QOr.DIERs of Chriſt, ariſe, | 
And put your Armour on, 
Strong in the Strength which God ſupplies, 
Through his eternal Sonn; 
Strong in the Lord of Hoſts, 
And in his mighty Power, 


Who in the Strength of Jeſus truſts 
Is more than Conqueror. FE 
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Stand tnen in his great Might, 
With all his Strength endu'd 
And take, to arm you for the Fight, 
The Panoply of God; 
That having all Things done, 
And all your Conflicts paſt, 
You may o'ercome thro? Chriſt alone, 
| And ſtand entire at laſt. 


. Jeſus hath dy'd for you! 
hat can his Love withſtand ? 

| Believe, hold faſt you Shield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his Hand ? 
Believe that Jeſus reigns, | 

All Pow'r to him is giv'n; 
Believe, *till freed from Nature's Chains, 
You're call'd from hence to Heav'n. 
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f ei 
ö Your Rock can never ſhake ; - 
Hither, he faith, come up! 
The Helmet of Salvation take, 
The Confidence of Hope: 
Hope for his perfect Love, 
Hope for his promis'd Reſt, 
Hope to ſit down with Chriſt above, 
And ſhare the Marriage Feaſt. 


In Fellowſhip; alone Rien 
- To God with Faith draw near, 
Approach his Courts, beſiege his Throne, 
With all the Pow'r of Prayer; 
Go to his Temple, go, 
Nor form his Altar move ; 
Let every Houſe his Worſhip know, 
And every Heart his Love. 


From Strength to Strength go on, 
Wreſtle, and fight, and pray, - 
| Tread all the Pow'rs of Darkneſs down, 
And win the well-fought Day; 
Still let the Spirit erg 
In all his Soldiers, 895 Come.“ I 
Till Chriſt the Lord deſcends from high, 
And takes the Congu' rors Home. 


HY MN XXXVIIL 


Panting after God. 


HOU hidden Love of God whoſe Height, 

W hoſe Depth unfathom'd no Man knows, 

I fee from far thy beauteous Light, | 

Inly I ſigh for thy Repoſt, 
My Heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At Reſt, till it finds Reſt in thee. 


4 0% J 
2 
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Is there a Thin n the Sun, 


That ſtrives with tliee my Heart to ſhare? ? 
Ah tear it thence, a ang reign alone, 


The Lord of ev 55 otion there: 
Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 


When it has found Repoſe 3 in that... 


0 hide this Self from me, that I - : 
No more, but Chriſt in me may live? 2 
My vile Affections erucify, | | 


Nor let an Luſt 9 Baby Tus a6 


In all Things nothing may I ſee, 


Nothing defire, or enk but thee, 


O Love; thy for? reign Aid 1 impart, 


To fave me from low-thoughted Care; 


- Chaſe this Self-will through. -all my Heart, 


Through all its latent Mazes there, 
Make me thy duteous Child, that T 
Ceaſeleſs may, Abba, F ather cry. 


Fach moment draw from Earth away. 


| My heart that lowly waits thy Call; 0 


Speak to my inmoſt, Soul, and lays 


I am thy Love, thy Goch thy All ! 
To feel thy Pow'r, 500 hear th Voice, 
To taſte thy Love be all my Choice. 


HYMN XXXIX. 


Adoring Jeſus. 


Come let us jon, 
ar ar Sh combine 
To ral our dear wer: wank our Maſter divine 
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Him let us adore; - 


Who cover'd with Gil; 80 . 
fk hanged on 'Caly? 117 bork 3 and 


(poor. 
He worchy! is bleſt'd, 
By Spirits at reſt, 
"Who once in this Deſert, his Godhead lcohfel 


The heav' nly Spheres, 
Who ſaw him in Tears, 
Vea every ſong Angel, his Perſon reveres, 


The Prophets who told 
| His Suff” rings of old, 
Sing now ſweet thankſgiving on Pſalt 550 of 
old, 
The Fathers to whom & 
He ſhew'd he would cork; | 
Now 1n his Pavilion, take up their 44 Home, 


The Spirits of Men, 
| Who for him was ſlain, 
From Abel the. Righteous, ſhare now in his 


(Regs 
The Apoſtles who ſtood, 
Reſiſting to Blood, 
For Jeſus's Goſpel, rejoice in their God. 
The Confeſſors ce, * 


Them proftrating 3 2 
DS. Caſt down their bright Mitres, fi mask ful 


e 
O church of the Lamb, 
Here met do the ſame, 


W ith Saints and with th Angels bleſs Jeſus 
(au 


$ 


ie, 


come to Judgment, come to 


L 1491 


Soul bear a Part. 


anſom 


For | 2212 
By Jeſu” $ Blood-ſheding, his Burial and 1 8 


'd thou art, 


To hin that was ann, 91208 +} 


Ihe ſeorn'd Nazarene, 
Be Glory and aun, let all fay Amen. 


HYMN XL, 


Judgment. 


0 lie * ! countleſs Trumpets, 
Blow before the bloody Sign, 

idft ten thouſand Saints — gels, 
See the Crucified ſhine. _ 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Welcome, welcome, bleeding Lamb? L 


Now. his Merit, by the Harpers, 

Thro thy eternal Deep reſounds: 

Now reſplendent ſhine his Nail prints, 
Ev'ry Eye ſhiall ſee his Wounds; 


They who pierc 'd him, they who pierc'd him, 
they who pierc d him. 


Shall at his Appearing all. 


Ev'ry Hand, Sea, and yn, 
Heav'n and Earth, ſhall flee aw 


All, who hate him, muſt, iy” ras. 


Hear the Trump proclaim the D 


(come to ſudgmen 
Stand before the Son of Man. Y ng 
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Saints, who love him, view his Glory, 
Shining in his bruiſed Face. 
His dear Perſon on che Rainhoẽw-w. 
Now his People's Head ſhall raiſe, 
H appy Mourners,” happy” Movrners, happy 
(Mourners, 


Loin Clouds, he comes, he comes. 


. * 
0 ; 


Now Redemption, lotig tipeAed} 1 
Sce in Solemn Pomp appear; 
All his People once d e, 
Now 1hall meet him in the Air, 
Falleujah! Hallelujah! 2 Hallelujah Y 
Now the Promis'd Kingdom' s Come, 


View him ſmilin 7 no garmin 
Eviry Evil to deſtroy; 
All the Nations! now ſhal It fing lun, 
Songs of everlaſting Joy. 
O come aich O dome quickly! ! 0 5 
— | ulc 
ne come, Lord come, . x 


hn. Med 


1 


v N xId. 


E our Great. High, Prieſt 
Good High-Prieft | is come, 


f SER Aaron's Place, 
taking Room, 
Her fe 120 Grace: # 


w> 77 


* 


LJ 


The Law by Aaron's Prieſthood came, 
But Grace and Truth, by Jeſu” 3 Name, 


My Look a Prieſt is made, 
88 ſware the mighty God, 
To Ifrael and his Seed, 
Ordain'd to offer Blood. 
For ſinners who his Mercy lg” 
| A- Prieſt, as was Melchiſedec, 


He once Te knew, - 
Of every Sort and Kind, 
That he might Succour ſhew- 
| To ev'ry tempted Mind: 
In ev'ry Point the Lamb was tv. 
Like us, and then for 1 us i. yi 


* 


He dies, but Ker again; 4 
And by the Altar ſtands, 
There ſhews how he was ſlain, 
And op Pong his pierc'd Hands, 
He *bides a Prieſt, and pleads our Cauſe, 
Tranſgreſſors of his” righteons Laws. - 
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Lother Prieſts diſclaim, - 1 
And Laws and Offerings too: 5 

None but the bleeding Lamb 3 Senn : 

The mighty Work can do: <A 

He ſhall have 8 | the Praiſe, for He 

Alone, me lov'd, and dy'd for me. 


06: es be rages 0 
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[157] 
HYMN. XIII. 


At the Death of a Believer. 


HY do we mourn departin ng Friends, 
Or ſhake at an 8 pr. 2p 4 
Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends 
To call them to his Am.. 


Are we not tending upward too 
As faſt as Time can move? 

Why ſhould we with-the' Hours more „ flow, 
That keep us from our Love 14s 


ſhould 1 to convey 
ge Sem Bodies to the Tomb: 


There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus r. 
And left a ſweet Perfume. 


The Graves of all his Saints he bleſs' d, 
And ſoft ned every Bed: 

Where ſhould 8 dying Members "+... 
But with, ir dying Head? {+ "08 


2 K LS el 


Thence he BY aſcending [5 
And ſhew'd our Feet the 
Up to the Lord our Fleſh mal K fy. 


18 the great TIE Toy.” 


Funeral. 


EACH me the Meaſure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of my Frame; 

I would ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 
And learn how frail J am. 


[ 253] \ 


A Span is is all that we can boaſt,, . 

Xs Inch or two of Time: 44 
Man is but Vanit ty and Duſt 

In all his Flow'r and Prime. 


* the vain Race of Mortals move, 
Like ſhadows o'er the Plain, 

They rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
Bat all their Noiſe is vain, + h 


Some walk in Honour's gaudy Show; 
Some dig for golden - 
They toil for Heirs, they know not. who, 


And ſtrait are ſeen o more. 


We are but Strangers here e 
As all our Father's were; 

May we be well prepar'd to go, 
When we zummons hear! 


H Y M N xlav. 
T he Same. 


M Soul, come meditate the Day, 
And think how near it ſtands. 
When thou muſt quit this Houſe of clay, 

And fly to unknown Lands. 


Oh could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their Stead ! 


Then would our Spirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the Dead. 


Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above 
In their own glorious Forms, 

And wonder why our Souls ſhould love, 
To dwell with mortal Worms. 


[154 Þ 


The Spirit i is fled, 
The Pris'ner is gone, 
The Chriſtian is dead! 
The Chriſtian is living 
1 Jeſus his Love, 


adly receiving 
A above. 


All Honour and Praiſe 
Are jeſus's Due; 
Supported by Grace, 
He fought his Way thro; 
Trivmphantly glorious, 
Thro Jeſus's Zeal, 
And more than vitorious, : 
O'er Sin, Death, and 8 15 


Then let us a” 
The conqu'ring Name, 
Our Captain and Lord 
With Shoutings proclaim : : 
Who truſt in his Paſhon, . 
And follow our Head, 
To certain Salvation 


We all 22246 be.led, - +; 


O Jeſus ! end. en: 

Thy Militant Care- 
And give us the Crown 
Of Rightcouſneſs there; 


HYMN N. 


A Funeral Hymn for a Believer. 
IS finiſh'd ! *tis Gone. | 3 


— 


[ 155: Ny 


Where dazzled with Wot +1]. 0. -- nl 
The Seraphim gaze, 1 e e 1 0 

Or proſtate adore-thee | eral wet hy 
In Silence of no Hb: Dofs 


Come, Lord, 050 diſplay 
Thy Sign in the Sky, | 
And bear us awa 4 4544; 6 
To Manfions on high ; | 
The Kingdom be/giv'n, ß) 
The Purchaſe * 
And crown us in Heav'n 
REY thine, 


HYMN XI VI 


The Satie. e 


Os Ax x A to Jefus on high! 
Another is enter'd his Reſt, 
not er is ſcaped to the Sky, 8 
And lodg'd in Emanuel's dan 2 We 
The foul of our N is gone is 
To hei hten the Triumph Marne, 78 | 1 Pi 
Exalted Jet ur 8 Throne, 3 oe 1 1 


How h che Angels that fall 

_ Tranſported at Jeſus's Name ! | 

The Saints whom he ſooneſt thall call 41 
To ſhare in the Feaſt of the Lamb ! | = | 

No longer impri ſon d in Clay, 8 [= 
Who next from his Dungeon ſhall fly? 

Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away? 

NM merciful Gop-els it 17 


— — — 
0 We 3 


} 
i 
| 
f 


O jeſns! if this be thy Will, 


[156 ] 


hat ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Council of Mercy reveal, 
0 e whiſper the Call to my Heart, 
ive me a Signal to know 
ff ſoon thou would ſt have me to move, 
And leave the dull Body below, 
And fly to the Ins of Love. 


HYM N XI vII. 
The Sb " 


Hath call'd another to his Breaſt ; 
ranſlated him to Joys above. 
To *. of eternal Reſt. 


| By miniſterial Sp'rits n A 


Lodg'd in the Garner of the Sky, 
He reſts ; in Abfaham's Boſom lad 
He lives with God, no more to die. 


O that we all may thus break thro”, 


'The Crown with holy Violence ſeize, | 
The ſtarry Crown to Conqueſt due, 
The' Crown of Life and R. ghtcouſneſs k 


Will not the nee Judge e beſtow 
The Prize on all who ſeek Him here; 


And lon th while ſojourning below, 
To ſee ir ESC Lord appear ? 


He wy, 55 Wenrts cry ont) he will: 
Ilſe eager Wiſhes more than meet... 


HanKs be to God, whoſe faithful Low 


\ 


* 


„jj , => 
Theſe infinite Deſires fulfil, _ 
And make our Happineſs compleat. 


O what a ſoul o'erpow'ring Thought! 
'Tis Extaſy too great to bear ! 
We all at once ſhall be up-caught, 

And meet our Jeſus in the Air. 


HYMN XLVII. 


The Same. 


H ! lovely: Appearance of Death, 
No Sight upon Earth is ſo fair, 
ot all the gay Pageants that breath 
Can with a dead Body compare. 
With folemn Delight I ſurvey _ 
The Corps when the Spirit is fled, 
In love with the beautifu] Clay, 
And longing to lie in his Stead, 


How bleſt is our Brother, bereft 
Of all that could burthen his Mind ! 
How eaſy the Soul, that hath left 
This weariſome Body behind! 
Of Evil incapable thou, | 
Whoſe Relicks with Envy I fee ; 
No longer in Miſery now, 5 
No longer a Sinner like me. 


This Earth is affected no more 5 
With Sickneſs, or ſhaken with Pain: 
The War in the Members is o'er, 
And never ſhall vex him again. 


156 [28] 
No Anger hence forward, or 2 2 
Shall redden this innocent Clay- 
Extinct is the animal Flame, 


And Non ir W away. 


This languiſhing Head is at reſt, - 
Its Thinking and-Aching are oer; 

This quiet immoveable Breaſt 

It heav'd by Affliction no more: 

This Heart is no longèr the Seat 

Of Trouble and Torturing Pain; 

It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never thall Rutter . 


A 


The Lids bend ſeldom ll cloſe, 
By Sorrow forbidden to ſleep, | 
Seal'd up in eternal Repoſe, + 
Have ſtrangely forgotton to weep : | 
- The Fountains can yeild no Supphes, 
f Theſe Hollows from Water are free! 
The Tears are all wip'd from theſe Eyes, 
And Evil they never ſhall ſee. : 


To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, | 
While bound in a Priſon I breathe, | 
And ftill for Deliverance pine, 
And preſs to! on 05 of Beath: 
What now with my. Tears I bedew, 
Ih ns might 1 this: Moment become, 
My Spirit created anew, 


y Fleſh be conlign's to the Tomb! 


r 
HYMN XLIX. 
| The Same. 


ESUS, come! our deareſt Jeſus, - 
Save us from the World beneath, 
rom a Life of Pain releaſe us, 
From a Life of daily Death : 
Liſten to the ceaſeleſs Moaning 
Of thy plantive Turtle-Dove ; 
Anſwer, Lord, the Spirit's Groaning, 
Take us to our Church above. 
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Many a Soul it lodg'd before us, 
In the Garner of the Grave: 5 
Jeſus, come ! to Life reſtore us, 
Us from all our Trouble fave ; 
Us, in infinite Compaſſion, 

To our happier Friends unite, - 
Raiſe us to our higheſt St-tion, 

Rank us with thy Saints in Light. 


Still we bear about thy Dying, = 
In our feeble Bodies here, | 
Languiſhing for thee, and crying 

Light of Life in us appear : 
Take us to thy kind Embraccs, 

To thy heav'nly Banquet lead; 
Wipe the Sorrow from our Faces, 
Set the Crown upon our Head. 


P 


. CnrisT's Nativity. 


A LL Glery to God, and Peace upon Earth, 
A Be publiſh'd abroad at Jeſus's Birth; 
The forfeited Favour of Heaven we find 

Reſtor'd inthe Saviour and Friend of Mapkind. 


Then let us behold Meſſiah. the Lord, 
By Prophets foretold, by Angels ador'd ; 
Our God's Incarnation with Angels proclaim, 


And publith Salvation in Jeſus's Name, 


Our newly-born King by Faith we have ſcen, 
And joyfully ſing his Goodneſs to Men, 
That all Men may wonder at what we impart, 

And thankfully ponder his Love in their Heart, 


What mov'd the Moſt High ſo-greatly to ſtoop? 
He comes from the Sky, our Souls to lift up; 
That Sinners, forgiven, might happy return 
To God and to Heaven; their Maker is born, 


Emanuel s Love let Sinners confeſs, 

Who comes from above to bring us his Peace; 
Let every Believer his Mercy: adore, A 
Aud praiſe him, for ever, when Time is no more = 


[ 1 67 1 925 


5 HYMN, 8 | 
hs 7 


WAY with our Fears ! 
The Godhead : appears LT 


Ina Chriſt reconcil'd, 
The Father of Mercies 1 in Jes x we Child. 


He comes from above 


In manifeſt Love, 
The Deſire of our Eyes, 
The meek Lamb of God, in a Manger he "IO 


At nde 8 


What a Triumph on Earth t 
Yet couid it afford 
No better a Place for. its van Lond 


The. Arlene pen 
To Redeem a loſt Race, 
From his Glory comes down 
Self humbled, to carry us up to a Crown, 


Made Flefh for our Sake, 
That we might partake _ 
The Nature Divine. 

And again in his l his Holineſs ſhine. 


An heav' aly Birth 
Experience on Earth, 
And riſe to his Throne, 


' And live with our r Jeſus eternally one. 
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Then let us believe, 
And glady receive 


The Tidings they bring, 
Who publiſh to Sinners their Saviour and King, 


And while we are — 

Our King ſhall appear; 

His Spirit impart, 
And form his full Image of Love in our Heart, 


HYMN LIL 


The Same. 


NOME, thou 100 expected Jeſus, 
Born to ſet th 2 — free; 
F rom our Fears and Sins reheve us, 
Let us find our Reſt in thee ; 
wr N and Conſolation, 
the Earth thou art; 
Dear way hk of ey'ry Nation, 


Joy of ev'ry longing Heart, 


Born thy People to deliver, 
CY Born a Child, and yet a King; 


orn to Reign in us for ever, | 
Now thy Gracioue Kingdom PEP 


By thine own eternal Spirit, 


Rule in all our Hearts alone; 
By thine all- ſufficient Merit, 
Raile us to thy glorious Throne, 


be? jg 


[169] 


HYMN: Lit.” 


The Same. 


ET Angels and Archangels fing 
The wonderful Emanuel's Name; 
Adore with us our new- born King, 3008 

And ſtill the joyful News proclaim 3. 3:48 
All Earth and Heaven be ever join'd | 441 
To en the Saviour of of Mankind: 
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The everlaſting God comes Gow, 
Io ſojourn with the Sons of Men: Wi. 
Without his Majeſty or Crown, OY. 40! 1a 
The great Inviſible is ſeen; Fx . 7% 
Of all his f, Glories ſhorn, 
The everlaſting G od is born! 


Angels, behold that Infaht's Face, 

With rapt'rous Awe the Godhead own; 
'Tis all your Heav'n on him to gaze, . 
And caft your Crowns before his Throne, 

Though now he on his Footſtool lies, 
Ye know he built both Earth and Skies. 


By him. into Exiftenice brought, 
We ſang the all- creating ord: 
Ve heard him call our World from nought, 
Again, in Honour of our Lord. 
Ye Morning Stars, your Hymns employ, 
And ſhout ye Sons of God for Joy, 


P 3 
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HYMN LIV. 


CHRIST? 5 Womo. 


. all- good, Almighty-Lord, 
A eſus, by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 
re Time its Courſe began ; 
How did thy glorious Mercy ftoop 
To take the fallen Nature up, ; 
When thou thyſelf wert Man! 


The King of Glory dropt his Crown, 
And vel d his 1 

Empty'd of all but — he came: 

- Jefus, I call thee by the Name 
Thy Pity bore for me. 


O holy Child, ſtill let t Birth 15 8 
Bring Peace to us poor r of Earth, 
And Praiſe to God on hi | 
Come, thou who didſt my Pied Ieſh 1 
Now to the abject * come, 
And in a Oy lie. 


Didſt thou not in thy Perſon j join | 
The Natures Human and Divine, 
That God and Men might be 

Henceforth inſeparable one? 


| Incarnated in me, 


Th? eternal God from "2 n came 1 | 


Haſte thou, and make thy Nature known 


} 


| [ ie 
In my weak finful Fleſh appear, 
O God be manifeſted here,. 
Peace, Righteouſneſs and Joy; 
Thy Kingdom, Lord, ſet up within 
My waiting Heart, and all my Sin, 
The Devil's Works deſtroy. 


H Y MN LV. 


| Admiring Cnri1sT's Love. 
E Children of my God,. 


Ye dear pecuilar Race, 
Who're waſh'd in Jeſus Blood, 
And fav'd- through Faith by Grace: 
Attend and join to tell his Fame, | 


| Whom John the Baptiſt call'd the Lamb. 


From all Eternity 
He lov'd the Sinner's Train, 
His Love him forc'd to die, 
CompelPd him to be ſlain: 
| For us, and in our Stead he ſtood, 
With all his Garments rolPd in Blood. 


His Heart he ſet on us 
When we were Enemies ; 
And on the accurſed Croſs, 
Amidſt his Tears and Cries, 
He pray'd for us, who us'd him fo, 
Father, they know not what they do ! 


He thought upon us when 
The Blood run from his Heart, 
In all his grief and Pain, 
In all his chiefeſt Smart: 
Tho! we it caus'd, he all forgave, 
And bare it that he might us fave, 
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Beat e you yet ſhall Ive, 
1 * will Salvation _ a, 


766 
Still he remains the ſame, 
His Foes he loves, and cries, 


Believe ye 8 8 15 
Lift up oſt) your Ey es 3 


HYMN LI. 


Come let — 
In Muſic divine, 3 
The Saviour to lau. 
Tis meet, and fit, 
It it charming, and perfectly 3 
The Saviour to praiſe, our — and our Geld; 
Tis a Pleaſure to ſing | 
Of a crucify'd King, 
With Courage and Flame,. 
The Angels that love us,. - 
And Seraphs above us. 
Do always the ſame. 2 
Hark ! hark how they ſhout,. 4 


All Heaven throughout. 


In ſounding his Name. 


Come all that are here, 
Your Thankſgiving rear, 
To Jeſus your "Chief ; 3 
Tis good, we ſhould, 5 
It is 1 and better than Food, 
It raiſes our Joy, and baniſhes "FO 
Then in him we'll rejoice, 
Up to him lift our Voice, 
And Spirit within, 
Who lov'd us fo So 
To waſh us ee py” 


| From Guilt and from Sin. 
- Hark ! hark ! how they ſhout, 
All Heaven throughout, 
A Jeſus divine! 


He's worthy they Cry, 
The Lamb that did die; 

So warbles their Tongue, 

Let us, do thus, . 
It is comely his Praiſe to diſcuſs, 
A Theme ever proper by us to be fung; 
Tis our Duty and Gain, 
And it ſha'n't be in vain, 
His Praiſe to repeat, 


Who Pardon diſpenſes, 
For all our Offences, 
Tho' ever ſo great. 
Hark ! hark ! how they ſhout, 
All Heaven throughout, Ts 


A Saviour Complete 


All Glory to him, | 
Who Souls does redeem, 
From Converſe unfit ; 
Agree, do we, 
It will ever becoming us be, | 
Hoſanna to Jeſus with Joy to tranſmit © 
To God's dear beloy'd Son, 
Be all Praiſe and Renown, 
Dominion and Might, 
Who Sinners embraces, 
And fills them with Graces 
To do what is right, 
Hark! hark! how they ſhout, 
All Heaven throughout, 
. The Morning-ſtar bright. 


Come fing him once more - 
(We may not give o'er) 
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For Sinnem who pleads, 
Beguil'd, defil'd, 
And to , 6 a5 them to God reconcil'd, 
He ftill interceeds, and always ſucceeds, 
This dear Saviour of Men, 
Let us ſing once again, 
Who purges his own 
And makes them all glorious, 
And more than victorious, 

Then gives them a Crown. 
Hark! hark! how they ſhout, _ 
All Heaven throughout 

The Lamb on the Throne. 


To Father, and Son, | 
And Dove, Three in One, 
Be Glory and Praiſe, 
By us, and thoſe, | 
Who in glorious celeſtial Repoſe, TERS 
Do ceaſcleſs their Songs of Thankiining raiſe 
May the Three One be ſung 
By each r 3 | 
Let no Tongue be ants... > 
Join Beings celeſtial, * 
And Beings terreſtrial, 8 . F 
The Great and Minute, an 
oin all in one Choir, 1 
he Dove, Son, and Sire, 
With Praiſe to Salute. 


HYMN LVII. 
Praiſe to CHRIST. 
FsPR1NG of David, David's Root; 
Thou Jeſſe's Stem, and Jeſſe's Fruit; 


To Thee propitious, Thee our King, 
The Tribute of our Hearts we bring. 


* * 
* 4 
3 


/ 


While all thy Mercies we enjoy, 
Hymns ſhall our grateful Lips employ ; 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing 

We'd gladly wait, and love and E 


Haſten the Time when we ſhall ſhine 
With Angels, and Archangels join; 

With righteous Spirits gone before, 
For ever thy ſweet Name Yadore. ' 


With them our Raviſh'd Souls wou'd'teft, | 
And ſhare with them thy Marriage Feaft ; | 


Among their Number, in their Lays, 
We'd pant to join, and thirſt to praiſe. 


And while our Souls are thus deny'd, 
Leſt we ſhould fall, or turn afide, 
Jeſus, our kind Protection prove, 
And Love us with eternal Love. 


H 7 MN. LVIII. : 
MORNING. 


Ty ISE,' my Soul, adore thy Maker, 

R Angels Praiſe 5 
___ _ Join thy Lays, 

With them be Partaker. 


Father, Lord of ev'ry Spirit, 
In thy-Light, 

Lead me right, 

Thro' my Saviour's Merit. 


Never caſt me from thy Preſence, | 
Till my Soul | 
 _ Shall be full 
Of thy bleſſed Eſſence. 


[2s] 
O my Jeſus, God Almighty, _ 
: 1 e 1 5: 4% 
3 III I e . 
Thee in Salem's City. 5 
Holy Ghoſt, by Jeſus given, Wh 
„ Be my Unadey +. 5: 5 


Leſt my pride 
Shut me out of Heaven. 


Thou this Night was't my ProteAor 3 . 


With me ſtay _ 
. All the Day, 
Ever my Director. 
Holy, holy, hol Giver 
0 bo 8 
Life and F 00d, 


Reign ador'd for ever. - 


| 'Grace before «gp | 


E oreſent at our Table Lord. 

Be here and ev'ry where ador'd. 3 
Theſe Creatures bleſs, and grant that we 
ay feaſt in * with * | 


After * 


7 thank thee Lord for this our Food, 
But more becauſe of Jefu's Blood; 
Let Manna to our Souls be given, 

The Bread of Life ſent down from Heaven. 


1 — } 


| L rs ] : 


E VE NI N G. 


RE I ſleep for ev'ry Fayour 
ER | "Boon dy = {cd 


I will bel, thr y Saviour, 5 


O my Lord what ſhall T render. 
To thy Name, 
Still the Same, 
Gracious, good and tender? 


Leave me not, but ever love me; 
Let thy Peace 
Be my Bliſs 

'Till thou hence remove me. 


Viſit me with thy Salvation: 
Let thy Care 
Now be near, 
Round my Habitation. 


Thou my Rock, my Guard, my Tower. 
Safely keep, 
While I ſleep, 

Me with all thy Power. 


So whene'er in Death 1 Rane 
Let me riſe 
With the Wiſe, 

Counted in their Number. 
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[172 ] 
HY MN IX. 
Sborying in the Croſs. 
HEN I furvey the wond'rous Croſs, 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 


My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


Forbid it Lord that I ſhould boaſt, 

Save in the Death of Chriſt, my God: 

All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I ſacrifice them to Tis Blood. 


| See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down ! 


Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown. 


Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall : 


Love fo amazing, fo divine, 


_ Demands my Soul, my Life, wy All. 
HYMN + 


After Sermon. 
Jeſu our Lord, 
Thy Name "i ador'd 


For all the ric * 8 thro? thy 
| 8 


In Spirit we trace, | 
Thy Wonders of Grace, 


And 3 Joun in a Concert of Praiſe. 


L173 1. 
The Ancient of Da ys 


His Glory diſplays, 
And ſhines on bis Ben with cheriſhing 


Ew 
The Trampet of God, 
Is ſounding abroad, 
The Language of Mercy, Salvation thro? 
| . 
Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey, 
And ſhare in the Bleflings of this Gampel Day. 


The People who know, 
The Saviour below, 
With burning Affection to n him glow. 


This Bleffing be mine,. | 
Through Favour divine; 
But, by my Redeemer, the Glory be thine. 


HYMN LXII. 


FR ſhew us thy Salvation, 

(In thy Strength we ſtrive with thee) / 
By thy my ſtie Incarnation, 

By thy Pure Nativit 
Save us thou our new 9 

Into all our Souls impart 

* divine and holy Nature, 

orm n within our Heart. 


By my Firſt Blood- ſhedding heal us; 
Cut us off from ev'ry Sin; 
By thy Circumciſion ſeal us, 
Write thy — of Love within. 
| 2 - 


1 
By thy Spirit circumciſe us, 
Kindle in our Hearts a Flame: 
By thy Baptiſin baptiſe us 
Into all thy Glorious Name. 


By thy Faſting and Temptation, 
Mortify our vain Deſires 
Take away what Senſe or Paſſion, 
Appetite or Fleſh requires: 

Arm us with thy Self denial, 

Every tempted Soul defend ; 
Save us in the fiery Trial: 
| Make us faithful to the End. 


By thy great and bitter Paſſion, 
By thy Sufferings on the Tree, 
Save us from the Indignation 
e ” Mankind and me; 
Hanging, bleeding, panting, dyin 
Gaforhe our cy leſt 8 
By thy precious Death's applying, 
Save us from eternal Death, 


Buy the Pomp of thine aſcending, 
Lire we here to Heaven reſtor'd 
Live in Pleaſures never ending, 
Share the Portion of our Lord; 
Let us have our Converſation | 
With the bleſſed Sp'rits above; 
Sav'd with all thy ef Salvation, 
Perfectly renew'd in Love. 


(1975 IJ 


HY MN. LXIII. 
CRRIS T's Second C oming. | 


E comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere, 
The ſeventh Trumpet {peaks him near; 
1e Light'nings flaſh, the Thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful Soul, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome to the faithful Soul. 


From Heaw angelic Voices A 
Sce the Almighty Jeſus crown'd, 
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
And Glory-decks the Saviour's Face, 
Glory, Gloryz Glory, — Glory: decks the 
Saviour's Face. 


Defceridſag o lis Azure Throne, 
He clarms the Kingdoms for his own $- ' 


The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail im their triumphant Boni; 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, bail kim 
their e 17Roms Lord. | 


Shout all the People of he "AY $1 
And all the Saints of the moſt r 
Our God, who now his Right obtains, - 
For ever and for ever reigns, = 

Ever, ever, ever, ever, e for ever reigns. 


The Father bleſs, the Son adore, | 
The Spirit praife for evermore : 


Q 3 


„ + 
Salvation's glorious Work is done, | 
We welcome, . Thee Great Three in One, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
welcome, Thee Great Three in One, 
The BACKSLIDER. 
'ESU, let thy pityin Eye | 
Cl back a tho Sheep; 
Falſe to thee, like PETER, Ii © 
Would fain like PETER weep. 
Let me be by Grace reftor'd, 
On me, all Long- ſuffering ſhewn ! 
Turn, and look upon me, Loxp, 


Tun, and hok upon me, Lorv, 
And break my Heart of Stone. ö 


And break my Heart of Stone.. 
SAviouR, Prince enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, 55 | 
Give me, thro' thy dying Love, | 
The humble contrite Heart: , '_ 7 


Side me, what I've long implor d, 
A portion of thy Grief ar eee + 
Turn and look upon me, Loxp, 

Turn and laat upon me, LORD, 
And break my Heart of Stone, 
And break my heart of Stone. 


ou See me, SAVIOUR, from above, 15 

— 3 Nor ſuffer me to die, 10 
| | Life, and Happineſs, and Love 

If Drop from thy gracious Eye ; WES $1 


Cn | f =] 
: £ 1 77 3 $ 

: * > * , 2 

. ; J * 


Speak the reconciling Word, 


And Jet thy Merey melt me dawn; 


Turn and look upon me LoR p, 
Turn and Iook upon me, Lo Rp, 
And break my Heart of Stone, 
And break my Heart of Stone 


- 
— * 


Look, as when oy Grace beheld - 
The Harlot in Diſtreſs, 3 
Dry'd her Tears, her Pardon ſeal'd, . 
And bade her go in Peace: 
Foul like her, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 


I at thy Feet for Mercy groan: 


Turn, and look upon me, Lorn, 


Turn, and look upon me, LORD, 
And break my Heart of Stone, 


And break my heart of Stone. 


Look as when condemn'd for them, 
Thou didft thy Followers ſee, 

6 makes rs of Feruſalem, 

„„ Weep for Yourſelves, not Me.“ 
Am I by my God deplor' d. 
And ſhall I not myſelf bemoan ?- 

Turn, and look upon me, LoRp, 
Turn, andilook upon me, LoRD, © 
And break my Heart of Stone, 

And break my er of Stone. 


Look as when thy pitious Eye 

Was clos'd that we might live, 
te Father (at the point to die) 

My Saviour gaſp'd, “ Forgive.“ 
Surely with that dying Word, 


He turns and looks, and cry 'd, . Tis done 
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This b. 8 eart of Stone, 
This breaks ry Maar of Stone, N 


HYMN Lxv. 


An HYMN' to: the TRINITY. 


C Help us thy Ig 
Help 4 to praiſe | 
FATHER All glorious, . 
O'er all victorious ! ! 
Come and reign over us, 
ANTIENT or DAYS. 


ESUs our LoRp, 8 
catter our Enemies, . 
And make them fall! 
Let thine Almighty Aid 
Our ſure Defence be made, 3 
Our Souls on thee be ſtay d.. 
Lord hear our Cal! Ex. e 


6 Thou Ineamate W ons, 

Gird on thy m — 
Our a RAS 1 4 

Come ! and thy People bleſs, 

Ard give th ord Wee, 

SrixIr of Holineſs, 

On us deſcend ! 


Comes Hol COMFORTER, 
Thy facred Witneſs bear 


„ 

In this glad Hour! 
Thou who 27 8 25 art, : 
Now rule in ev'ry Heart, 
And neer from us depart, 
 SpiR1T of PowER'! 


To the Great Ons in THREE 

Eternal Praiſes be | 
Hence—Evermore |! 

His Sov'reign Majeſty 

May we in Glory ſee, 

And to Eternity 

Love and Adore ! 


HY M N LXVI. 
Chriſt the Believer's Refuge and Portion, 
TER lover of my Sou}, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 

While the nearer Waters roll, __ 

While the Tempeſt ftill is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the Storm of Life is paſt : 

Safe into the Haven guide, oy 
O receive my Soul at laſt !. 


Other Refuge have I none, 4 
Hangs my Helplels Soul on Thee, 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me : 
All my Truſt on Thee is ſtay'd, 
All my Help from thee I bring, 
Cover my defenceleſs Head 
With the Shadow of thy Wing. 


. 
Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, 
More than All in Thee I find 3 © 
Raiſe the Fallen, chear the Faint, 
Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind. 
Juſt and Holy is thy Name, 12 
I am all Unrighteouſneſs ! 


Vile and full of Sin I am, Fs 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace. 


Plenteous Grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my Sin: 
Let the healing Streams abound, _ 
Make, and keep me pure within ; 
Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
1 * hag Fog me one. wee 5 
pring IJ hou up within my Heart, 
5 Rib toall Eternit? 


HYMN LXVI. 


- Deſiring to praiſe worthily. 


OME thou Fount of ev*'ry Blefling 
Tune my Heart to fing thy Grace 
Streams of Mercy never ceafing, - 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe ; 
os _ m 3 w ex. Sonnet, 5 
| ung aming Tongues above; 
Praiſe the Nenne Fin 2 upon it, 
Mount of Gop's unchanging Love! 


1 
8 


Here I raiſe my Bben-Ezer, 
_ Hither by thine Help I'm come; 
And I hope by thy good Pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at Home : 


[ x8 ] 

£5vs ſought me, when a Stranger 
W from the Fold of God, | 

He, to reſcue me from * | 
Interpos'd with precious Blood, 


O! to Grace, how great a Debtor, 
Daily Pm conſtrain'd to be ! 
Let that Grace, now like a Fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to Thee! 
Prone to Wander, Lord, I feel it, 
| Prone to leave the God I love—— _ 
Here's. mine Heart—O take, and ſeal it? 
Seal it from thy Courts above ! 


HYMN LXVIII. 
Adoring free and ſovereign Mercy. 


Word, how great's the Favour ! 
That we, ſuch Sinners poor, 
Can through thy Blood's ſweet Savour 
Approach thy Mercy's Door; 
And find an open Paſſage | 
Unto the Throne of Grace, 
There wait the welcome Meſlage 
That bids us go in Peace. 


Lord, we are helpleſs Creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt Need, 

Throughout defiPd by Nature, 
Stupid and inly dead 5; 

Our Strength is perfe& Weakneſs, 
And all we have is Sing 

Our Hearts are all Uncleanneſs, 
A Den of Thieves within. 


| b 182 1 
In this forlorn Condition, 
Who ſhall afford us Aid! 


Where ſhall we find Compaſſion, 


But in the Church's Head ! 

ſus thou art all Pity, 

Oh take us to thine Arms, 
And exerciſe thy Mercy _ 

To fave us from all Hari. | 


We'll never ceaſe repeating | 
Our numberleſs Complaints, 


But ever be entreating 
The Glorious King of Saints. 


Till we atttain the Image 
Of him we inly Love, 

And pay our greatful Homage 
With all the Saints above. 


Then we with all Glory, 
Shall thankfully relate: 
THY amazing pleaſing Story, 
Of ſeſu's Love ſo great; 


In this bleſt Contemplation 


We ſhall for ever dwell ; 
And prove ſuch Conſolation, 
As none below can tell. 


HY MN LXIX. 


Leaning on the Beloved, 


Y moſt indulgent Saviour, 
I long thy Love to find, 
o triumph in thy Favour, 


And know thy Spirit's Mind: 


[3] 
This Grace to me be given, 

I nothing more requeſt! 
] aſk no other Heaven 

Than leaning on thy Breaſt. 


The Place of John I covet 
More than a Seraph's Throne, 
To reſt, in my Beloved _ 
And breathe my final Groan, 
On thee alone n 1 
Co loſe my Sin and Pain, 
And on thy Boſom dying 
My Life eternal gain. 
Then I with all in Glory 
Shall thankfully relate; 
Th' amazing pleaſing Story 
Of ſeſu's Love fo great; 
In this bleſt Contemplation 
May I for ever dwell, - 
And ſhare ſuch Conſolation, 
As none below can tell. 


HI YM N LXX. 


SGratitude. | 
HAT ſhall we render unto thee, 


Teach us to bow the humble Knee, 
Teach us with Thankfulneſs t' adore, 
To praiſe thee as thy Saints above, 


To praiſe thee for thy wond'rous Lore. 


When like loſt Sheep we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful Shepherd's Eye ; 


When borne along th? impetuous Tide 
Of this World's Sn and Vanity; 
* R 


Thou glorious Lord of Life and Pow'r? 


» <_— 


[ 1884] 
Then Jeſus from the Heav'ns came down 
To fave us by his Grace alone. 


He bore our Sins upon the Tree, 

To ſeek and ſave the loſt he came, 

There was he bound to ſet us free, 
From Death and everlaſting Shame z 

The Captive Flock from Hell was freed 
And ranſom'd when their Shepherd bled. 


Before the Father's awful Throne, 
Our merciful High-Prieft yet ſtands, 
And interceding tor his own, 
The purchas'd Remnant now demands; 
His Peoples everlaſting Friend, 
Who loving—loves.them to the End ! 


May he his baniſh'd Ones rejoice, - 
Him for our Lord and God to own, 
To take him as our only Choice 

And cleave to him in Love alone; 
Still growing up in Helineſs, 

Till calPd to meet in Realms of Peace. 


Then ſhall our grateful Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be wip'd away; | 
No Sin, no Sorrow ſhall be found, 

No Night o'ercloud the endleſs Day, + 
O praiſe him! All beneath, above! 
O praiſe him! praiſe the God of Love! 


— 4 
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HY MN LXXI. 
Before Sermon. 
OW begin ther Heav'nly Theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's Name, 


e who Jeſu's Kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in redeeming Love. 


Ye who fee the Father's Grace, 
Beaming in. the Saviour's Face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming Love. 
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Mourning Souls dry u your Tears, 
Baniſh all your "iy Foun, a 
See your Guilt and Curſe remove, 
CancelPd by redeeming Love. 
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Ve, alas! who long have been 

Willing Slaves of Death and Sin, 
Now from Bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop and taſte redeeming Love. 
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Welcome all by Sin oppreſt, 
Welcome to his ſacred Reſt, | : 
Nothing brought Him from above; 
Nothing but redeeming Love. 


1 1 

« 7 rw 
1 Tn 423 4 
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He ſubdu'd th” infernal Pow' rs, 
His tremendous Foes and ours, 
From their curſed Empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming Love. 


D* 186 iT 


Hither then your Muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each chearful String, 
Mortals join the Hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming Love. 


"HYMN ILXXII. 


Panting after Jeſus. 


(HOU Shepherd of I{*rel divine, 
So Jon of the Upright in Heart, 
For cloſer Communion they pine, 

Still, ſtill to reſide where thou art:; 
The Paſture, Oh! when ſhall we find, 
Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 

Are fed on thy Boſom xc" 70 3 
Are ſkreen'd from the Heat of the Day. 


Ah, ſhew us that happieſt Place, 
That Place of thy People's Abode, 
Where Saints in an Extaſy gaze, 
And hang on a crucify'd God: 
Thy Lovefor loſt Sinners declare, 
Thy Paſſion and Death on the Tree, 
Our Spirits to Calvery bear, 

To ſuffer and ah with thee, 


Tis there with the Lambs of thy Flock, 

There only we'd covet to reſt, 3 

To lie at the Foot of the Rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy Breaft ; 

. *Tis there we would always abide, 

And never a Moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the Cleft of thy Side, 

Eternally held in thy Heart, 


[87] 
HY MN LXXIII. 


Giving up the Heart to the Lord. 


AKE my poor Heart, juſt as it is, 
| Set up therein thy Throne ;. 
So ſhall I love thee above all, 
And live to thee alone. 


| Compleat thy Work, and crown thy Grace, 
That I may faithful prove, | 
And liften to that ſmall ſtill Voice, 
Which only. whiſpers Love : 


Which teaches me what is thy Will, 
And tells me what to do, 

Which covers me with Shame, when I 
Do not thy Will purſue. 


This Unction may I ever feel, | 
This Teaching from my Lord, 
And learn Obedience to thy Voice, 

Thy Soul-reviving Word ! 


H Y M N LXXIV. 
Praifing the Glory of the Grace of God. 
RACE, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 
AF Who feel they Sinners are! 


Sunk and diſtreſt, they taſte and know _ 
Their Heay'n is only there! 


Thus Grace, free Grace moft ſweetly. calls, 
Directly come, who will; 
© Juſt as you are; for Chriſt receives 
* Poor helpleſs Sinners ſtill!“ : 
hs 


©. 
We thirſt, O Lord; give us each Day, 


To taſte more of this Grace: 
Maur of that Stream, which from the Rock 
Flow'd from the Wilderneſs. | | 


Where'er eternal Life is giv'n, 
This Thirſt the fame will be; 

The Heart will after Jeſus pant 
To all N | 


Vis 83 alone 1 feeds our Souls, 


. Grace keeps us inly poor; 
And, Oh! that nothing os but Grace 


May rule for evermore : 4 
HYMN EXXV. 


Infinitely condeſcending Love. 


OVE brought down God's dear only Sor. 
Into a Virgin' s Womb, 
ove nail'd him to th' accurſed Tree 


And laid him in a Tomb. 


Through'e ev'ry „Action- foFring 00, 
The Law of Kindneſs reign 

Love op'd u., oſe gaftly Wounds thro' which 
His precious Life was drain'd. 


Love took him to his Fan was, 
There to prepare us Room, 

And Love will bring him down again, 
To fetch us to Jus — 2 899 


— 
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HYMN LXXVI. 


N of God! thy Bleſſing grant, 
Still ſupply our ev'ry Want, 

Tree of Life thine Influence ſhed, 

With thy Sap our Spirits feed! 


Tend'reſt Branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without Thee, and die: 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy— 

O confirm our Souls in Thee !. 


Unſuſtain'd by Thee we fall ! 

Send the Strength for which we call! 
Weaker than a bruiſed Reed, : 

Help we ev'ry Moment need. 


All our Hope on Thee ＋ 17 
Love us! fave us to the End! © 
Give us the continuing Grace 


Take the everlaſting Praiſe !. } 
HYMN LXXVII. 


Chriſt the Believer's Refuge. 
N ev'ry Trouble ſharp and ſtrong. 


My Soul to Jeſus flies, 
My Anchor-hold is firm in him, 
When ſwelling Billows riſe... 


His Comforts bears my Spirits-up, 
I truſt a faithful God, 
The ſure Foundation of my Hope, 
Is in a Saviour's Blood, 0 


1 «g0} 
Loud Hallelujahs fing m Soul 
To thy Redeemer's Name, - 
In Joy, in Sorrow, Life and 1 
His Love is ſtill the ſame. 


I Y M N LXXVIn. 
2 Kings X. 1 5. 


Before Sacrament. 


OME, let us aſcend, 
My Companion and F band | | 
To a Falte of the Banquet above: 
If thine Heart be as mine, 
If for Jeſus it pine, 
Come up into the Chariot of Lose. 83 
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Who in Jeſus confide, . 


They are bold to outride, | 
bl The Storms of Affliction beneath ;; ; 
Wich the Prophet they ſoar 

To that — Shore, | 

And outfly all the Arrows of Death. | ( 

By Faith we are come 2 [ 


To our permanent Home, 
By Hope we the Rapture improve: 
By Love we ſtill rife, _ 
And look down on the Skies, L 


Fe or the Heaven of eee is Love! 


| I 
| Who on Earth can coneeive, 
| How happy we live, bh” 
| In the City of God the great King ! ( 
What a Concert of Praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's Grace, 1 


The whole heaven! , ' Company finy ! 


9 


L 


1 
What a rapturous Song + + ,/ 
When the | ade Throng 21322 


In the Spirit of Harmony join; 
Join all the glad Choirs . 
Hearts, Voices, and Lyres, 


And the Burden is Merey divine 


Hallelujah they cry, 
To the King of the Sky, 

To the great everlaſting I AM ! 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, 


Hallelujah to God and the Lamb 
H YM N LXXIX. 
|, The Same. 
Fr Bridegrom, koly Lamb! 
By thy Church beloved, 5 


Manifeſt thy ſweeteſt Name 
| To each Heart approved. Fa 


a 


1 
- 


Crown this Ordinance of thine 
With a ſolemn Bleſſing; 
Let our Feaſt be all divine, 

Each thyſelf poſſeſſing! 


Let thy Fleſh afford us food; 
Ev'ry Grace to ſtrengthen ;_ 

Let our Drink be Jefu's Blood, 
Nature's Pow'r to weaken. 


Cauſe that bleeding Sacrifice 
Once for Sinners given, 

To appear before our Dyes: | 
Earneſt of our Heaven! 


[ 292 ] 
We partake the Bread and Wine, 
Seals of our Profeſſion; 


Of the inward Grace the Sen, 
e. of wy Paſſion. | 


We commemorate thy Death, 
While we are receivin 
Feeding in our Hearts 3 aith, 


With unfcign'd Thanklgivings | 


May thus our! Time: employ, . 
While below we. t „ 


Ti ill our Souls t'unfading Joy, 
2 come to carry: 


HM 1 M N LXXX. 5 
After the mane. / 
1 oy, accept our feeble Praiſe 
| For the — fo. c 
Tho? unworthy, we would raiſe 
Hearts and Hands to Heaven. | T 
Of the Streams of Grace Divine 


We have now been taſting: 
On the Bread, and myſtic Wine, ; 
| With rich Comfort . 1 


Meat indeed thy F leſli we find, 
Drink thy] Blood ſo precious; 
| Jeſus, Saviour, thou art kind, 
Merciful and gracious ! 


On our guilty Souls thy Rod 
Fall with gentle Chidings; 

And thou healeſt with thy Blood, 
All our Sen Backſldings. 8 


[ w9I0k | 
ay we to thy bleeding Crake, iv 111 7c 
K. bit and Body faſten +834 22 


All for Jeſus count 1 Lots, 
To his ming haſten ! 


Take our Hearts 0 often biet, 
Yet ſo oft rebelling: | 7 

Let them on thy Boſom reſt, 
In thy Wounds __ dwelling 


Naw O Lomb; 10 we have fed 
On thy Body broken, 
Bruiſe within the Hr; s Head, F 
Of thy Love the Token. SWEET 


None from Trials are below. 
Totally exempted, 

All-ſufficient Grace beſtow, | 
Succour, Lord, the remptedl | 4 


Guard us from the Tempter 8 Wiles, 
From the Sin of Judas; 

From the World's deceitful Smiles, 
Till to Heav'n thou lead us. 


HY MN LKXXL... 
. all Glory to God for every 
Mercy. 


LORY to our gracious Donor, 
For his Mercies ever new ! 
His alone be all the Honour ! 
Nothing we confeſs our Due : 
O the ceaſeleſs Mercies flowing | 
From thy Grace's boundleſs Store 
5 our thankful Hearts be glowing 
th thy Love, Kill more and more! 
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Thou, an ene haſt kt 
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| Thy kind Hand hath oft? afforded | 


To our Wants a rich Supply; 1 
We are ev'ry Day ſup ported 
et thy providenial By Eye. 


we, as ſome Requital 
Thankful Hearts to Jeſus raiſe, 
In his wond'rous Love's; recital ; 55 if. 
Conſecrate to hin our Dar b. 


In our Hearts for living Bread 3 Ae 


May it never be abated, 
Till our precious Souls are fed ' Ther 
Open Lord the Ark, where hidden 
17 our true Manna lies; 


Are not hun Heins. Spirits bidden BE A: 


To that Feaſt of Paradiſe ? 


O thou Friend ot Ser, ty 
T turſty Travellers Who go 

To an unſcen diſtant City, 
Thro' a parched Vale below ! 

O ſupply each faintin ng Spirit, 
With tlie Streams of pureſt Love: 


Till out Canaan we inherit, : 
In thy Fulneſs loſt above ! 


13% 1 =} 


„ 57 M N LXXXII. 
Fe or Eaſter Day. 


7 


olemn Darknefs veils the Skies ! 


A ſudden eee Makes the Ground! 


E dies! the Friend of Sinners dies! 
Lo Salem's Daughters weep around | 


Come, Saints, and drop a Tear or tw, 
For him who groan'd beneath your Load! 
He ſhed a Thouſand Drops for you! 
A thouſand Drops of richer Blood ' 


Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 
The Lord of Glory dies for Men! 
But lo! what ſudden Joys we fee ! | 
Esus the Dead revives again?: 
The rifing God forſakes the Tomb! 
The Tomb in vain forbids his riſe ! 
Cherubic Legions guard him Home, 
And1hout him welcome to the Skies! 


Break off your Tears ye Saints ! and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns ! - 
Sing how he ſpoiFd the Hoſts of Hell; 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains: 
Say, Live for ever wond'rous King ! 
{© Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave !? ., 
Then ask the Monſter “ Where's thy Sting? 
And where's thy Victory boaſting Grave? 


HY M'N LXXXII.. 


The Efficacy of the precious Blood of 


| Jeſus. 


FF there a Thing that moves and breaks, 
A Heart as hard as Stone, | 
Or warms a Heart as cold as Ice? 


Tis Jeſus's Blood alone: 


8 5 
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. One Drop of this can truly chear, 


12796) 


And heal the wounded Soul; op 
What Multitudes of broken Hearts #5 
This living Stream makes whole ! 


Hark ! O my Soul ! 808 * che Choirs 


Around the glorious Throne? 

Hark ! the ſain Lamb for evermore 
Sounds ig the ſweeteſt Tone: 

The Elders there caſt down their Crowns, 
And all, both Night and Day, 

Sing Praiſe to him who ſhed his Blood, 
And waih'd their Guilt away. th 


And this while here, will we proclaim, 
Chearful in our Degree, 

That thro” the Blood of God's dear Lamb, 
Sinners may pardou'd be: 

But thou, O Lord! make ev'ry Day, 
Thy Grace to us more ſweet, 

Till we behold thy wounded Side, 
And worſhip at thy Peet. 


H I M N IXXXIV. 


The Year of Jubilee. 


LOW ye the Trumpet, blow 
B The gladly folemn Sound; 
et all he gladly 6 know, 
To Earth's remoteſt Bound, 
The Year of Jubliee is come; 
Return ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home 


EN 7 ry 


1971 
The Goſpel Trumpet hear, 

The News of heav'nly Grace; 
Ve happy Souls draw near, | 
Behold our Saviour's Face; 
The Vear of Jubilee 1s come ; 
cturn to your eternal Home ! 


Jeſus our great High Prieft 
Hath full Atonement made; 
Ye weary Spirits reſt, | 
Ye mourning Souls be glad ! 
The Year of Juhilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home! 


Extol the Lamb of Gop, 

The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption in his Blood 
Throughout the World proclaim. 

The Year of Jubilee is come; 
Return to your eternal Home ! 


HY M N. LXXXV. 
They ſhall look on me whom they have 
e pierced, and Mourn.—Zach. xii. 10. 


ADEN with Guilt, Sinners ariſe, 
And view your bleeding Sacrifice 
Each purple Drop proclaims there's Room, 
And bids the Poor and Needy come ! 


Beneath your Crimes the Victim ſtood : 
Sign'd you Acquittances in Blood; 
Hereby ftern Juſtice is appeas'd ; 
Sinners, look. up, and be releas'd! 


; | 
8 1 * 72 W F ? 
c 
rr r 
« = gn * 4 = * * 
: 2 J ABR > . 
4 = 2 2 
_ — 2 h — 4 Ys * I l 
2 N - TD Pn > Ae 24% oo — 
» LE - 4 * . LR 
PAP 5 * Eg — 6s 
: A ; = 
1 9 1 


+ 
=. 
487 
— 
x 
ry 
3 


1 
1 
$ 
j 75 
* 
1 
9 
1 


& * — * 
« * a } 
% 


* 


„ 
Mercy, Truth, Peace and Righteouſneſs, 
Beam from the Reconciler's Face; 
Here look, *till Love diſſolve your Heart, 
And bid your laviſh Fears depart. 


Oh! quit the World's delufive Charms, 
And quickly fly to Jeſu's Arms; = 4 
Wreſtle until your Gop is known, 
Till you can call the Lord your own. 


HYMN LXXXVI 
PS ATM C. 


DEFORE Jehovah's awful Throne, 

Ye Nations bow with ſacred Joy, 
Know that the Lord is Gop alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy! 


His Sov'reign Power, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men, 
And when like wand'ring Sheep we ftray'd, 

He brought us to his F old again! 


We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 
And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues, 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praile, 


Wide as the World is thy Command: 
Vatt as Eternity thy Love! 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muft ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move! 


[199] 


HTM N LXXXVII. 
Iſaiah ly. 1. &c. 
- _ one that thirſts, draw nigh, 
(Tis Gop invites the fallen Race) 
ercy, and free Salvation b 


uy, | 
Buy Wine, and Milk, — Goſpel Grace. 


—— 


Come to the Living Waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call, 

Return ye weary Wand'rers Home, 

And find my Grace reach'd out to all.. 


See, from the Rock a Fountain riſe, 
For you in healing Streams it rolls, 

Money ye need not bring, nor Price, 
Ye lab'ring, burden'd, fin-fick Souls !. 


Nothing ye in Exchange fhall give, 5 
Leave all you have and are, behind, 
Frankly the Gift of Gop receive, 
3 and Peace in Jeſus find. 


HYMN LXXXVIIL 
A Proſpect of Heaven makes Death eaſy. 
HERE is a Land of pure Delight 
Where Saints immortal reign-; 


Infinite Day excludes the Night 8 
And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. | 


There everlaſting Sprin rs abides, 8 
And never with'ring Flow'rs: 
„ 
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Death like a narrow Sea divides 
This Heav'nly Land from ours. 


Spweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood, 
Stand Dreſs'd in living Green, 

S0 to the Jews old Cannan ſtood 
While en rolPd between. 


But tim'rous Mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 
To Crots this narrow Sea, 

And linger ſhiv'ring on the Brink, 
And fear to launch ay | 


Oh ! could we make our Doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, 
Ant ſee the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded Eyes. 


Could we but Climb, where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the Landskip o'er, 

Not Jordan s Streams, nor Death's cold Flood, 
__ fright us from the Shore. 


H * MN LXXXIX. 


The pot Song of a Soul juft en- 
tered Heaven. 


THY was unbelieving „ 
Trembling ſo afraid to Die! 

Nbw my Feet in ſafety ſtand, 

Here within the * Land, 


a Hallelujal. 


O what l rous Grace 3 is here! 
Now I'm ſafe from ey'ry Fear, 


— = 


[ 201 } 
Sin and Doubts are ever gone, 


Sighing ſhall no more be known. WY . 6 
OAH id Hallelujah. 


Henceforth neither Grief nor Pain, 
Here ſucceſſive Pleaſures reign; 
All Things our Hoſannahs raiſe 
O the Glories of this Place! 


Hallelujah. 
O ye perfect happy Ones, 
Let me try to join your Tunes! 
Come let us exalt the Lamb, 
Singing ever to his Name. | 
Oats Hallelujah, - 


He our full Redemption wrought, . 
He for us this Glory bought, © 
From the Earth, he calls us Home, 
To our Father's Houſe we're com. 

| e Hallelujah. 


Oft in Kedar's tents J try'd, 

When my God his Face did hide, 
With my Friends to raiſe this Song 
But it languiſh'd on my Tongue. 


| Halle] ujah. 5 


jus now unveils his Face : 

lere I ſhout of Sov'reign Grace, 

Filld with Love inceſſant cry 
To his Praiſe in Raptures high. 


Hallelujah, 


O my droopin Friends below, 
Did you half this Glory know, 


[ 202 ] 


Daily would ye Stretch the Wing, © i 
Here to By and thus to Sing. 
| Hallelujah | 


HYMN XC. 
'Caurisr. All in All. | 


& 5 VE found the Pearl of greateſt Price 
My Heart doth Sing for , = : 
And Sing I muſt, A Chriſt 1. e 


O what a Chriſt have +. 


M Chriſt, he is the Lord of Lords, 


e is the King of Kings; 
He is the Sun of Rightecuſneſß, 


With healing in his Wing. 


by 4 is my Meat, Chriſt's is my Drink, 

My Phyfick and my Health 5 

My Peace, my Strength, my Joy, my Crown, 
Us Glory and my Wealth. 


__ is m Father, and my Friend, 
Brother, and my Love; 
My1 ead, my Hope, my ers 
"My Advocate above. 


My Chriſt he is the Heaven of Heay en, 
Chrift what ſhall I call? 
My Chrift 3 1s firft, — 18 wm 


125 . * in 


All Glory „to the God of Love, 
One od 3 in Perſons Three 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Var equal Glory be, | 


Fas } 
HYMN XCI. 
The Same. 


V God, my Life, my Love, 
To Thee, to Thee L call, 
cannot live if thou remove, 


For thou art All in All. 


Thy ſhining Grace can cheer, 
This Dungeon where I dwell : 

'Tis Paradiſe when thou art here, 
If thou depart, 'tis Hell. 


The Smilings of thy Face, 
How amiable they are ! 

'Tis Heaven to reſt in thine Embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 


To thee, and thee Alone, 

The Angels owe their Bliſs ; 

They fit around thy grac'ous Throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is, 


Not all the Harps above 
Can make a Heav'nly Place, 
If God his Refidence remove, 
Or but conceal his Face; 


Nor Earth, nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford; 

No, not a Drop of real Joy, 
Without thy Preſence, Lord. 


Thou art the Seal of Love 
Where all my Pleaſures roll, 


The Circle where my Paſſions move, 
And Centre of my Soul. 


To thee my Spints fly 
And yet how far from thee I lie: 
Dear Jeſus raiſe me higher. 


_ HYMN XCI. 
Carisr Precious to a Believer. 


| 3. I love thy charming Name, 

*Tis Muſic to my Ear 3 

Fain would I ſound it out fo loud, 
That Earth and Heay'n might hear, 


Yes, thou art Precious ts my Soul, 
My Tranſport, and my Truſt; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy Toys, 


And Gold is ſordid Duſt. 
All my capacious Pow'r can with 


In thee moſt richly Meet; 
Nor to my Eyes is Life ſo dear, 
Nor Friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 


O may thy Grace ſtill chear my Heart, 

And ſhed its Fragrance there! 
The nobleſt Balm of all its Wounds, 
The Cordial of its Care, 


PII ſpeak the Honours of thy Name 
With my laſt Iab'ring Breath; 


When Speechleſs, claſp thee in my Arms, 


My Joy in Life and Death ! 


PA FA 7 2 


Cad tk Io, ©—_ 


Io] 


HYM N XCIIL. 
Cnixsr our Righteouſneſs. if 
ESU, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, 14 
My Beauty are, my Glorious Dreſs, a 17 


Midſt flaning Worlds in theſe array'd, 
With Joy ſhall I lift up my Head. 


When from the-Duſt of Death ] riſe, 

To claim my Manſion in the Skies: 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my Plea, 

« Jeſus hath Liv'd, hath Dy'd for me.” 


Bold ſhall I ſtand 1n that great Day, 

For who ought to my Charge {hall lay ? 
Fully thro' thee abſolv'd I am 

From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame. 


# 3s 


Thus Abraham, the Friend of Gop, . 
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood, 
Saviour of Sinners thee Proclaim: 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I am. 


This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame Frans. 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in Years ; 
No ge can change its glorious Hue, 
The Grace of Chriſt is ever new. 


O let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
Now bid the Baniſh'd ones Rejoice, 
Their Beauty this, their Gloi1ous Dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


U ag 1 


HYMN. XCIV. 


A Divine 8 
ROM thee, my God, my Joys ſal ik 


And run eternal Round „ 
. the Limits of the Skies, 
And all created Bounds. 


The holy Triumph Gn my Soul 
Shall Death itielf out brave, 

Leave dull Mortality behind, 
And fly War the Grave. 


There, where my bleſſed Teſus reigns, 
In Heav'n's unmeaſur'd Space, 
Il ſpend a long Eternity, 
In Pleaſure and in Praiſe. 


Millions of Years my weaves Ey es 
Shall oer thy Beauties rove, - 

And endleſs Ages Pll adore 
The Clories of N Love. 


Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry Saale FP thine 
Shall freſh Endearments brine, 
And Thouſand Taſtes of new Delicht, 


From all thy Graces PE 


Haſte, oO Beloved, fetch my Soul 
Up to thy bleſs'd Abode ; 

| "% for wy Spirit longs 15 ſee | | 

y e and my God. = Ki 


% 
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HYMN Xv. 
God our only Happineſs. 
* God, my Portion, and my Love, 
M N M 


Pve none but thee in Heav'n above, 
Or on this Earthly Ball. 


What empty Things are all the Skies, 
And this inferior Clod ! 

There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, 
There” s nothing like my God, 


In vain the bri ht, ho burning Sun, 
Scatters his ceble Light: 

"Tis thy Tweet Beams create my Noon, 
It thou withdraw tis Night. 


And whilſt upon my reſtleſs Bed, 
Amidft the Shades I roll; | i 
If my Redeemer ſhews his Head, 
T8 T0 with my Soul. 


To thee we owe our Wealth and Friends, 
And Health, and ſafe Abode; 

We praiſe thy Name for all theſe as 
But they are not my God. 


How vain a Toy is glitt'ring w ealth, 
If once compar'd to thee ! 

And what's m Safety, or my Health, 
Or all my Friends to me ? 


Were I Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars my own ; 
T 


(8 ] 
Without m —— and thyſelf, 0 
were A efch undone, E 35 


_ ee eee es rl — 


Let others Aretch their Arms like . 

And graſp in all the Shore; - 

Grent me the Viſits of © lad ace, 
And I defire no more. Fs 


HYMN XOVI. 


A Sinner's Prayer. 5 


0 of my Salvation, hear, 
And help me to believe: 
Sly would I now draw near, 
Thy Bleſſings to receive: 
Full of Guilt, alas, Iam, 
But to thy Wounds for Refuge . 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lam 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


"TY Standing now as new] 
To thee I lift mine 1 
Balm of all my Grief drr, Pain, 
Thy Blood is always nigh : 
Now, as Yeſterday the fame 
Thou art and will for ever be, 
Friend of 'Smners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
* Blood was ſhed for me. 


Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy Grace procure ; 
Empty ſend me not away 

or I, thou know'ſt, am poor : 
Duft and Aſhes is my Name, 
My All is Sin and Mis 
Friend of Sinners, f. les Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


JJ 
Without Money, withqut, Price, 

I come thy Love to buy: 
From my elt I turn my „yes, rg) 
Ihe ch ef of Sinners I. P 
Take, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf in thee, 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 
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HT MN XC VII. =I 
F « HABITS a» 15.1] te: 11433 x: 1 . 
Setting at Jeſu's Feet. 


WEET the Moments, rich in Blefling, \; 
5 Which before the Croſs IL ſpend. | 


Life, and Health, and Peace poſicffing, 


From the Sinner's dying Friend, - ' 
Here Ill fat for ever viewing 
Merxcy's Streams in Streams of Blood; 
Precious Drops, my Soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my Peace with God. 
Truly bleſſed. is this Station, 5 
Low before his Croſs to lye : 
While I ſee divine Cote 
Floating in. his languid Eye. 
Here it is I find my — | 8 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; = 
Love I much, P've much forgiven, - 
I'm a Miracle of Grace. 


Love and Grief my Heart dividing, 
With my Tears his Fec. I'll bathe g 

Conſtant ſtill in Faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his Death. 
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Sans 


May I ſtill enjoy this Feeling, 


In all Need to tl avid.» 3 
Prove his Wounds each 12 more healing 
And himſelf more N now. 


1 HYMN XCVII., 


- Communion with Jefus. 


CB. deſcend, O heay'nly Spirit, 


Fan each Spark into a Flame; 
Bleſſings let us now inherit, 
_ Bleftfin * that we cannot name: 
Whilft Hoſannas we are ſinging, 
May our Hearts in Rapture move; 
| Feel new Grace in them ſtill ſpringing, 
Breathe the Air of pureſt Love. a 


Let us ail i. in Grace's Ocean, 
Float on that unbounded Sca, 
Guided into pure Devotion, | 
Kept from Paths of Error free : 
Oa thy heav'nly Manna feedin 
| Screen'd from ev'ry envious Foe : 
| Love, O Love for Sinners bleeding, 
7 our for thee we would Nr 


* 


Kecp us, Lord, fil! in Communion 
Daily nearer drawn 1 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt Union, 
Of that heart-felt Myſtery 
| Keep us ſafe from each Dehufcn, 
Well protected from all Harms; 
Free from Sin, and all Confuſion, 
Circle us within thine Arms. 


"Tis 211 1 1 by 
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1 ©. 


| © Juſtification by Faith. 


TAIN are the Hopes the Sons of Mb, 
On their own Works have built, 
Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 

And all their Actions Guilt. 


Let Jew. and Gentile ſtop their Mouths 
Without a murm'ring Word. 

And the whole Race of Adam ſtand. 
Guilty before the Lord. | 


4 


In vain we * God's Ahrens Line 
To juſtify us now. 

Since to convince and to condemn- 
Is all the Law can do, 


Jeſus how glorious is thy Gr ae 
When in thy Name we truſt | 

Our Faith. receives a Righteouſneſs 
That makes the Sinner juſt, 


HYMN. C. 
This is the Victory that overcometh the 
World, even our F alth. 


\ Tell me no more 
Of this Word's vain Store YH 
The Time for ſuch Trifles with me now Fo 0 er. 


A County Pve found, 
Where true Joys abound; 
Todwell I'mdetermun'd on that (REA Ground. 


T 3. 
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No Mortal doth know 

What he can beſto ww). 
5 Wh at Light, «gs es "aud OR g0 


(after him go; 
Ut 4 . I move, © 
And but Chriſt above, 
None gueſſes how wond' rous my Journey will 
OS (prove, 
Great Spoils I ſhall v win 
From Death, Hell, and Sin: 

Midſt outward Allliction en feel Chriſt 
| (within, 
Perhaps for his Name, : 
Poor Duſt as I am, 


Some W ho L ſhall finiſh with glad loving 


(Aim, 
I Kill (which i is beſt) 
Shall in his dear Breaſt, 
As at the beginning, find Pardon and Reſt. 


And when Im to die, 
| Receive me,” I'll cry, 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, I cannot Sy why. 


But this I do gad, 8 
We two. are ſo-join'd, 
He I not live in Glory, and leave me behind. 


HYMN CI. 


The Love of Chriſt conſtraineth us, 
2 Cor. v. 14. 


TAPPY the Heart where Graces reign, 
Where Love in 7 the Breaſt; 

ve is the brighteſt of the Train, 

And — all che Reſt. 


3 ft273˙)) 


Knowledge „ alas ! is all in vain,” 
And all in Vain our fear 

Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, | 
If Love be abſent there. 


Tis Love that makes our active F cet. 
In ſwift Obedience move: 

The Devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot Love. 


This is che Gate that lives FR fings, 
When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe ; 

"Tis this ſhall ſtrike our Joyful Strings. 
In the fweet Realms of Bliſs, | 


Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this poor Abode, 
The Wings of Love bear us away, 

To ſee our OR God. 


H x MN CII. 


following Chriſt, the Sinner Ss Way, 
it to God. 


ESUS, my all, to Heaven is gone, , 

He that lac'd my. Hopes upon; | 

His Track I ſee—and [ll purſue 255 
The narrow Way, till Ro I view. | 


The Way the holy Prophets went, 

The Road that leads from Baniſhment, 
The King's High-way of Holineſs | 
III go; for all the Paths are Peace. 3 | 
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his; is the Way 1 MA 1 

And mourn'd, becauſe I found it not; 
My Grief, m my Burden, lng ave been | 
Becauſe I could not ceaſe from Sin 


The more I ſtrove againſt i its Pow'r, 

I finn'd and ftumbled but the more: 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, 

& Come hither Soul, fox I'm the Way.“ 


| Lo glad I come, and thou dear , 

Sball take me to thee as I am: 
Nothing but Sin I thee can give, 
Yet help me, and thy Praiſe Pll live. 


5 II tell to all Sinners round: 
What a dear Sav'our I have found; 

Pl point to hor redeeming Blood. 

And fay, © Behold the N Way to God." oof 


HYMN CIII. 


Come and welcome, to Jeſus Chriſt. 


NOME, ye Sinners, Poor and Wretched, 
Weak and Wounded, - Sick and pe, 
Jeſus ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of Pity jo in'd with Pow'r.. 5 4 57 
He is able, he is Nane he is able: 
He is willing: doubt no more. 


Ho ye Needy, come, and welcome; 9 
Socd's free Bounty glorify, 


” -—_ 


True Belief, and true b 5 
Ev'ry Grace that brings us nigh. +; 
Without Money, without Money, without 
(Money, 


Come to Jeſus Chriſt and buy. 


2151 
Let not Conſcience ma u linger: 
Nor of Fitneſs fondl ly rem. 
All the Fitneſs he requireth, 
I s, to feel your Need of Him; 
This he * you, this he gives you, this he 
(gives you: 


Tis the Spirit 8 riüng Beam. 


come ye weary, heaven laden, 
e and mangled by the Fall; 
ou tarry, till you "re better, 
ou wil never come at all. 
Not the Righteous, not the Righteous, not the 
9 - 
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Sinners Jeſus came to call, 
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View him grov'ling in the Garden: 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies. 
On the loody Tree behold him: 
Hear him cry, before he dies; 
11 is finiſh'd ; it is finiſh'd, it is finiſh'd, 
| Dinner, will not this ſuffice ? 
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Lo th' incarnate God, aſcended, 
Pleads the Merit of his Blood. 
Venture on him, venture 0 50459 . 
Let no other Truft intrude. 
None but Jeſus, none but. Jeſus,. none but 


(Jeſus, 
Can do helpleſs ener good. | 


Saints and Angels iwd! in Concert, 
Sing the Praiſes of the Lamb: 

While the bliſsful Seats of Heaven 
Sweetly echo with his Name. 

Hallelyj ah : Hallelwah ! Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may nog the lame. 
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HYMN av. 


| chris Call and (through Gries) the 


Sinners e arnarl 


Jg thou doſt c cry aloud, 

Sinners haſten to my Blood, L 
Though as black as Hell within, 
Vet my Blood ſhall waſh, J _— 
View me, in the: Manger ies, 1 
iem me panting, bleeding, dying, 


In my rep of Blood eric 90 
Ev'ry cries come. -— Fw 


W i 


et hw we 


Proſtrate at t 


* 


„n, 
det I fall, 


All poor Sinners, thou ln Home, 


Pm 1 a Singer; 01 come. 


Satan Lord Gs medifireſsd, 
I am naked, void of Reft, 
All my Nature“ s full of Sin, a 
O I'm all * unclean. 


You, my | Child, F know it all 

But thy Guilt on me did falt; 
By the ſhedding of my Blood, 5 
Thou art reconcilꝰd to Sod. 


Art thou TIE in Diſtreſs, 
Here's the Robe of Righteouſneſs, 


Here's my _—_ to cleanſe thy Heart ; 5 
Cloath thee, waſh thee, mine thou art. 


rs 


[217 ] 

Satan heareſt thou thy Doom, 
eſus my Deli rer's come 

Feten, Unbelicf and Pride, 

Hence be gone, for Chriſt has dy'd. 


Hail! my Jeſus, Lord and God, 

Take the Purchaſe Dy nas: 7: % þ 
Thou didft give thyſelf for me. „ 
Lo, I give myſelf do the. + 


- 


HYMN CV. 
74 Doubts. Scattered. 1 
ENCE from my Soul, ſad Thoughts be 
And leave me to my Joys; (gone 
ongue ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful Noiſe. | 


Darkneſs and Doubts had veiled my Mind, 


And drown'd my Head in Tears, _ 
Till ſov'reign Grace, with ſhining Rays, 
Diſpelbd my gloomy Fears. 


Oh ! what immortal Joys I felt, 

And Raptures all divine, 

When Jeſus told me, I was his, 
And my Beloved mine. 


In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 

And breaks my Peace in vans 

One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face, 
Revives my Joys again, | 
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They crucified him. 


Love divine what haſt thou done! 
The Father's co- eternal Son “s 
Bore all my Sins upon the Tree: 
TH immortal God for me hath dy d; 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify'd ! 


Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 
The bleeding Prince of Life and Peace! 
Come, ſee ye Worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever Grief like his: 
Come, feel with me his Blood apply'd, 
My Lord, my Love, W _— 


: Is crucified, for me and you, 
$ _ "To bring us Rebels back to God: 
Helieve, believe the Record true 
That we are bought with Jeſu's Blood; 
Pardon and Life flow from his Side, 
My Lord, my Love, is crucify' d; 


| ” > Then let us ſit beneath his Croſs, 

= - And gladly catch the healing Stream 
All Things for him account but Loſs, 
And give up all our Hearts to him; 
1 Of nothing ſpeak or think beſide: 
|= My Lord, my Love, is crucity'd ! 


EIS, { 229 ] 
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C A L V A R Y. 
AMB of God, ' whoſe 2 Lore * 


We now recal to Miad, e 
end 15 Anſwer from above, . Kae 
And det de Mercy fkk 


Think on us Who 1 on thee, 3 
And ew'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe ; he wk 

O remember Calvary | 
And bid us 80 in cace. ? 


By thine agonizing Pain, Eo 
And blogdy Sweat _—_— 23 e, 

By thy dying Love to Man, + wat » 
Take all our Sins away: = 

Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us ws r 
From all Iniquity releaſe : IS „ 

0 remember, &c. 15 f hal 


Let thy Blood by Feich apply 
Ta g 8 ardon Ae *. 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, a 
And all, our Sickneſs heal, 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree, 
IR all out Griefs and Tae ceaſes, 
O remember, Kc. 


3 a — 


Never would we hence Sr” 
Till thou our Wants relieve: 
Write Forgiveneſs on our Hearts, 
And all thine Image give. 
Still our Souls ſhall cry to thee, _. 
Till all renew'd in Holineſs ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And * us go in TO 5 


* 


— 
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HY MN CVI. 


The Stony Heatt. 


! for a Glance of, heay 'nly Day, 

| To take this ſtubborn Stone „ 
And thaw with Beams of Love divine 
This Heart, this en Heart of mine. 


5 
* 


The Rocks can rent : the Earth can quake ; ; 
The Seas can roar; the Mountains ſhake; 


Of feeling all Things ſhew ſome Sign; 
But this adele eart of mine. 
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* 11 * EP 


To hear the See — haſt felt, 
Dear Lord, an Adamant would melt; 
But I can read each moving Line, 

And nothing move this Heart of mine. 


Thy Judgments too amor I hear, 
(Amazing Thought !) which Devils fear, 

Coodnels and W rath in yain combine 
To ftir this ſtupid Heart of mine. 


But ſomething yet can do the Deed : 
And that dear ſomething much I need, 


Thy Spirit can from Droſs refine, 
And move and Wal this AT of mine. 


HY MN e. 


The Same. 


HEN ſhall my frozen Heart revive, 
When ſhall my Soul begin to live; 
Fetter'd with Sin, oppreſs'd with Death, 

o pant, yet —— pant for Breath, 


222 J 
vet againſt Hope, I fain wou'd Hope, 
O that the Lord would raiſe me up; 
Wou'd all my Unbelief deſtr 1 
And * 117 taſte me e Joy. 


4 
4 3 


9 Un of Life infpiremy! goul,- 
On me let Streams of Merey roll 
I know a tender Glance from thee, - | - , 
Can ſet my barthen' n _ 


* 
. 
- * # 1 
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Peter O Expevience: tells me- fab ann 
Tells me what ſeſu's Look can do; | 
The harden'd*Heart at once is turns, 

The ley n it ehen and burns, 


Lord kindly vs this Heart of mine, 
Fd pant to be intirely thine, AS 

To have thy Spirit rule in me, 

”_ bring me into Liberty. 


V.. 7 3 L, Ir oy = | N * 12 855 ö 7 
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Crit! is All i in All. 


0 all my Vilenefs, Chriſt is 2 bright 
To b- 64 22 ies, infinite Delis 5 ; 

To all m 3 re, Wiſe without compare. 

To my Deformity, the Eternal Fair 

Sight to my Blindneſs T om y Meaneſs, Wealth, 

Life to my Death—and to my Sickneſs, Health, 

To Darkneſs, Light—m Liberty in Thrall — 

| What hall 1 e hriſt is All in AM! 
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HYMN cxl. 


5 . At che coming bes a Miniſter. 


"ELCOME, welcome, bleſſed Servant, 
LES: Meſſenger of Jefu's Grace! 
* 0 how beautiful the Feet f 
Him that brings News of . | 
Welcome Herald, elcome Herald, &c. 
; Prieſt of God, thy Pople' wor "+: hy 


© FRAY bleſs his Meſſage:to MSh, 1" 
Give us Hearts to hear the — F 
Of: Redemption, dearly purchas 1 
By thy Death and precious ee 
0 reveal it, O reveal it, &. 
To our poor and helpleſs Souls, . 


4 2 1 
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Give Reward of Grace and Glory: - 
To thy faithful Labourer dear, 

Let the Fackbis of dar Hearts be 7 
Offer'd up in Faith and Praye 

Bleſs, O bleſs him; bleſs, O Bless him, &c 
N ow henceforth for evermore. 


ve 
1141 


0 tits RY: J's. 1 
| u x MN" cxII. wy 
| (Notathamed, ol ahe, Goſpel. | 


PM not aſham'd to own. my Lord, 
Or to defend his Cauſe, 
NMaintain the Honour of his Word, 


The ney of his 5 1 


WzIE 
Jeſs; my God I know his Name, eie 
His Name is all my Truſt;: 
Nor will he put my Soul to Shame, TW 
RED my Hope be lt. 


Firm as his Throde, his Promiſe ans, 
And he can wel ſecure: Si 
What I've committed to his Hands, 5 
Till the deciſive Houn. 21 


. — * — * " 
oath + 1 >, 1 Waka . a — d . or — Sy * 
22 — — _ A Sh * — _ . 6 
3 — 5 r RY ” . — = p 2 hos * 
— 1 hero — = 92 vs os ery, oe = Ir - = 
4 8 5 - y \ ” 
722 we = oo — nts wa 7) 60645 , 5 4d K - \ 
A 22 — — Net >; — — — . 1 N 1 
. _ a — — — * * = * J 
8 — > E by N : = _ — * — 
i 2 — TR — _ — 
2 1 — — ———— NOTES A — oo on o 2 22 ͤ«ͤ 
1 2 1 — „ : 


== 


CRET 
— 


* 0 
4 Ls, 1 « kc 
— - — — * 

Ht: _— = 
S La. * M$. 

— — x 

2 8 
8 pgs 
uw — 
— w — 
3 — . 

=— 22 3 g 


Then will he own my worthleſs Name, 
Before his-Father's Face, 

And in the New Jeruſalem 1108 
"NIN Soul a Places) - 2 TO FATHERS, E361] _ 
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H Y.M N. xl. 
— Chri- Dying Love. 


OW condeſcending and how kind 
Was God's eternal Sen! 
ur Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly, Mind, , 5 
And Pity brought! Aim down. = 
rains = et \ 
(When Juſtice, by our * * erde 
Drew forth its dreadful Sword, 
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, 
Without a wurm ring Wen 92 1 
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(He ſunk beneath 0 our oo bad: Woes, 
To raiſę us to his ;Fhrone g el 
There's not a Gift his Hand n 2510 
But coſt his Heart a Groan.) 


e 


15 


Z * 
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as 


This was Compaſſion like a God, 


That when the Saviour knemwW?᷑ẽ 
The Price of Pardon was his e | 
His Pity ne er r ee 2158 | 


No tlio? 5 reigns exalted 1 


His Love is ſtill as great; 
Well he remembers Calvary, 1b £4 
Nor let our nee [hr 0002-91 
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For a Miniſter confin'd from attending the 


Ordinances on a Lord's oo 


FN Gene Banc Pm dend 
. To ſpend this ſacred Day, 
ot ſuffer'd. to ap ch thy — a 
TY Sing, and Preach, and 87 


* 


* will + OTA 167 have 10 
aces of Grate; © 2 
(The L be Dwellings of my King m my Gai) 
Where Saints peers boa hop. 


eg en bd of 
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To Zion's o p'ning Gn tis Pr 
Th' aſembling Armies more, 
The Goff met ſweetly ſounds, 
With Pardon Peace 255 oe. f 


77 7 7 7 & "4 1 F f 4s; — * 


Thy blefſed 3 with Rau ac Tongu, 
Bo to ſpeak thy Praite, 


With Ears and Hearts in Rapture % 


By Meſlages of 3 


[ 225 ] 
May they the lories Lord behold, 
2 feed on Heav'nly Food; 


May living Waters fill their , 
And Grace and tg e9 renew d. 


Whilſt Pla a Pris ner in thy heine, 
In Darkneſs, Grief and Pain, _ 
May I one Beam of Love divine, 
One Gromb of Grace obtain. 


_ Mercy” 8 Hand direct thy Rod, 

hy Power my Soul uphold, 

The Droſs and Sal. all Ws 
And ian ee al i the 

May ev'r 5 Sin-be 7 now: - deftroy'd; 
And ev'ry Grace made 8 

Give bend and Eaſe, and . e ben, 
And d Grice thay he: PAS. 


Fr: 


H * M N xv. 
For a Public Faſt, / 


ORD, Jooks on all aſſembled W NF 


Who in thy Preſence ſtand, 


o offer up united, Pray? „ 
For thy! our ſinful Land-. 


10 ua: wo 95111 500 Co 

Ok have we, ws in private; pray'd 
Our Country m might find Grace. 
Now hear tlie ſame Petitions made 


In this der ne i 


* 


* - 3 
. 
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Or, if amongſt us ſome . n e 


So careleſs of their Sin, ; 150 
They have not cry'd for — 7 Wil. e 
Lord let them no begin. ; 


Thou, by whoſe Death poor Sinners Fr | 
By whom their Pray "rs ſucceed, 
Th Spir't of Sofie 3 „ —onla | - 
nd we ſhall pray inde "PEE 2 1 yo! 


8 SLRS &. Ws 141 Aud 


We will not ſlack ; nor give thee ret; . 
But importune thee Jo, : 

T hat, till we ſhall 3 by. thee 0 F | 
„ We will not let ee 89. ,. 5 1 | 


Great God of Hoſtsg Dan doing 
Guide thoſe that hold the Helm; 
Support the State ; preferye 280 ** va 
And ſpare the guilty Realm. nh 


Or #thobld' the dread Decree be pat, 

And we muſt feel thy Rod; 450 17 
May Faith and PRs hold us et 
To our correcting God. 27 


1 - h & 


Whatever be our deſtit'd Caſe, 
Accept us in thy Son; 
Give us his Goſpel, and his Ses; : 
And then *. 1 eme L.Of) 7 


Aſcribing | to | God the Praif of 0 our 
vat 5 


1 ' ries 7 


Our Fooliſhneſs of Pride, 
en in ourſelves we put our Tran, 


And on our Works rely'd! 


E empty was our "OG Bod, 
h 
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Strong i in the Freedom of our Will, Bhs. * 
Firm in our Nature's Pow'rs, BY 


; 4 
We thought to gain, the heav'nly Kill, A - 


And ſeize the Crown as ours. 


Our good: Deſires, our Hearts: ſincere," Fo. A 
Our beſt Endeavours ſtood, | ” 

T' atone for our Tranſgreffions here, $i 
In Place of Jeſu's Blood. © 


Alas for oF? we knew not ht PETTY [ 


His Bloo aud Righteouſneſs, 8 
Thro? which alone the Sons of Men 
Are ſav'd by richeſt Grace. 


But now, O gracious God, thy Love 


Hath taught us better A +> E 


Our All is giv'n us from above. 5 
From Thee Salvation ſprings. 8 * 


Freely thy Love delights to ſave; - 7 11 2 
And mne Without Pic. 


p 5 that which Jelurrpave}s. in flin18 
I | t K ne | 


Our bleeding Sacrifice. 


We own the ſole-procuring Cauſe, 
That precious Blood divine ; 
And fince our Jefus'dy'd for us, 


8 
3 
A a 3 


NN we Ne ever I bine 15 > Ba gt» 
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Ius! | — 25 the Gods ye adore, 
1 Our tatthful-ynchangeable ene 
Whole: Loyens: as large as his Pow' 4 4 
And neither knows Meafure nor End. 
'Tis Jefus the Firſt and the Laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us lafe e F 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all chat sto come. 


6 4 
5 
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E God, from whom all Bleſfings flow, - 
ra 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy « Ghoſt, 


Our Guilt and Curſe; d' remove, 


From whom all Creatures drew their Birth, 


— 
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Praiſe him, all Creatures here 12250 5 
iſe him above, ye heawuly Hoſt, 


O Father, 3 and Holy Ghoſt. 
One God whom we adore, 
Be Glory as it was is Dow 
And all be evermore. 


Ather, Son and Holy e Chen, 
One God whom we adore; © O 
ſoin we with the heav'nly Hoft 15 8 15 
To praiſe thee evermore, 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd, | 
Three in- One, and One in e 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 
All Glory | be g her 1-2 52 1"; 


ING we to our God above, | 
Praiſe, eternal T Love's.” Ty i by 
Praiſe him, all ye heaw'nl Hoſty 
F * Son wy Holy: G 


\O God who reigns enthron'd on 5 h, 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to 5 


* [7 4 1 
9 4 — 


To that bleſt Spirit who Life imparts, ' 
Who rules in all believing. Hearts, 
be endleſs Glory, rale and Love. 


O Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 
Be Praiſe amidſt the . nly | Hoſt, 
And-m the Church below ; 


By whom Redemption bleſt the Earth, 
From whoth all Comforts flow. 72 


4 A Done ors CEA —— 20% 3 „1444 „ 


3 


＋ 


fl. 


VIVE. to the Father Praile 
Give Glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his Crocs. 

| Be equal Honour done. 


3 * 7 


0 God the Father's Throne, ax. ＋ © 
Perpetual Honours raife : 
Glory to God the Son, e e 

To God the Spirit Praiſe; P 8 
With all our PowW'rs. 
Eternal King, 
Thy Name v we fing, 
While Faith adores. 


Diſmiſſion. 


TO carthey go to Night, but ſtay, 2 
Dear Saviour, till the Break of Day, 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me; ©. 
And in the Morning when I wake, 
Me in thine Arms, my Jeſus, take, 
And PII 80 on with thee, 


' The Same. 


Will lay me down to ſleep, 
And Safely take my Reſt ; 
Me commend to ſeſu's ny 
And as upon his Breaſt, 
So, if Jeſus pleaſe, PII lleep, 
While Troops of Angels are my Guard; 
e love and keep, 
be my great Reward. 


SHEET The Same. 
T ONE but Jeſus will we ſing, _ + 


None elſe will we adore ; 
le our Pro * Prieſt, and King, 
Shall be for evermore. 


9 
| LIE 


} 
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None : among the heav nly Pow! rs, 


Nor one on Earth, our Praiſe may claim + 2 


FE None but Jeſus call we ours, 
None but the bleeding Lamb! 
RL The Same. 
22> x Iſmiſs us with thy Bleffing, Lord, 
5 1 ) Help' us to feed upon thy Word: 
that has been amiſs forgive, 
And let thy Truth within us live. 


Tho' we are Guilty, thou art Good, 
Waſh all our Works in Jeſu's Blood; 
Give ev'ry fetter'd Soul releaſe, _. 


ne" bid us all depart in Peace. 


The Same. 
Alvation ! O the joyful Sound! . 
"Tis. Pleaſure to. our Eats Fi. 


A ſow ' reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, jp. 
A Cordial for our Fears. 


Salvation! let the Echo fly 5 
Ihe ſpecious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 
C H OR U.S. 1 
Glory, Honour, Praiſe and Power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever. | 
15 Chrift is bur Redeemer, | 
N ; 3 g eee 5 
2 5 5 x 
"The . 4 
F 1 is Jun, You have a true Friend, 


His Goodneſs endures, The ſame to the End. 


ur Tempers * vary, Your Comftotrs 
(decline, 
You cannot miſcarry, Your Aid! is Divine. 


F INI S. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 
HYM N CXVIL 


Chriſt a ſure Guide. 


UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim, through this barren Land, 
I am Weak, but thou art icht 
Hold me with thy pow'rful Hand, 
Bread of Heav'n, Bread of Heav'n, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


F 


- 


Open now the cryſtal Fountain 

ence the healing Streams do flow, 
Let the fiery cloudy Pillar, 
Lead me all my Journey throu gh, 
Strong Deliv'rer, Strong Deliy'rer, 
Be thou ſtill my Strength and Shield, 


When I tread the Verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious Fear fubſide ; OLE ne” 
Death of Deaths, and Hell's Deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaans fide, 
Songs of Praiſes, Songs of Praiſes, 

I will eyer give to Thee. 
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HYMN CxviII. 
A warm Coal for a cold Heart. 


k AF USING on my Habitation, 
Muſing on my Heav'nly home, 
ills my Soul with Ho Longing, 
Come, my Jeſus, quickly come; 
Vanity is all I fee, ; 
Lord! I lang to be with Thee. 


HYMN CXIX. 
A whole Heart for Chriſt. 
ORD make me Faithful to my Call, 
In Heart ſtill truly give up All, 
- Myſelf to thee Reſign: 7 


When Dangers threaten mg around, 
Invincible may I be found, 


Never thy Will decline. 


My Feet with holy Oil anoint, 
The deſtin'd Path, thou doſt appoint, 
_ GCladlylI then will tread: 
Bedew me with a Genial Show'r, 
Into my Heart thy Influence pour 
With Living e fed. 


4A fingle Eye, a faithful Heart, 
M Jeſus, to thy Child impart, 
| In ev'ry trying Hour: 
. Reas'nings tormenting Thoughts prevent, 
Still keep my Eye on thee intent, Ar 
Till Sight my Faith o'erpow'r, 
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HYMN. NX. 


A Sinners laſt Shift. 


AVIOUR, canſt thou Love a Traitor ? 
Canſt chou Love a child of Wrath? 
Can a Hell deſerving Creature ; 
Be the Purchaſe of thy Death? 1 
Is thy Blood fo efficacious, 

As to > wal my Nature clean? 
Is thy Sacrifice ſo Precious 
As to Free me from my Sin? 


Sin on every Hand ſurrounds me, 
No Acquittance can I hear; 
Pangs of Unbelief confound me, 
Oh my Grief I cannot bear: 
Here then is my Reſolution 

At thy deareſt Feet to fall, 

Here Pl meet with S 
Or a Freedom from my Thrall. 


Now deny thy Grace and Mercy, 
If thou Canſt, to Wretched me, 
Lay afide thy Love and Pity, - 
If : they Canfl, and let me die; 
If I meet with Condemnation, 
Juſtly I deſerve the Same 

f] meet with free Salvation 
Iwill W thy Name. 


HY MN Cx XI. 


T1 am the God of Abraham. 


HE God of Abrah'm Praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd Above: 

Anticnt of everlaſting Days, 

And God of Love ; 
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1 
TenovAan, GREAT IAN! 
By Earth*and Heav'n confeſt; 


I bow 3 Bleſs the ſacred Name, 
F Forever Bleſs'd. 


The God of Abrah'm Praife, 
At whoſe Supreme Command 
From Earth I riſe—and ſeek the Joys 
At his Right Hand : 
I all on Earth forſake, 
Its Wiſdom, Fame and Power 3 
And Him my only Portion make 
My Shield and Tower. 


The God of Abra m Praiſe, 
Whoſe all- ſufficient Grace 
Shall Guide me all my happy Days 
In all His Ways: me ANY 
He calls a Worm his Friend ! 
He calls Himſelf my God!“! 
And He ſhall Save me to the End, 
Thro' Jefu's Blood. 


He by Himſelf hath Sworn, 
Ion His Oath Depend, 
T ſhall on Eagle's wings up-borne 
To Heav'n atcend : 
I ſhall bchold his Face, 

I ſhall his Power adore, 

And fing the Wonders of his Grace 
or Evermore, 
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